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TO THE BEAVTEOVS, AND 
vertuous BY EL1izAZgs rn, late 


wite unto the highlie renowmed 
Sir Francis DRrRaks 


deceaſed. 


Ivorc'd by Death,bue wedded ſtill by love, 
(For love by Death can never be divorced } 
[) Loe Englands Dragon,thy true turtle Dove, 
To ſceke her make is now againe enforced, 
Like as the Sparrow from the Caſtrels ire 
Made his Aſylum in the wjſe-mans fiſt: 
So he,and [ his rongueſ-man, doc require 
Thy ſanQuarie,Envie to refiſt 
So may heroique D x a x:,whoſe worth gave wings * 
Vnto my Muſe that nere before could flie, 
And taught her tune theſe harſh dilcordant ſtrings, 
A note above her rurall minſtralhtie, 
Live in himſclfe, and] in him may live, 
Thine cies to borh vitalitic ſhall give. 


Your Ladiſhips vertucs devoted, 
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Nce dead,and wiſe alive, thriſe worthie Dx axs, 
And worthie thou by whome he lives againe: 
O would that rhou who him alive doſt make, - 
A life unto thy ſelfe by him mighrſt gainel 
But if thou canſt nor get this for thy paine, 
Yer will I offer hearrane pentothee, 


And if one faile,the other thine ſhalbe, | 


Sure one will faile ; the other thine ſhalbe, | 

Admirting thee into her chiefeſt part; | 

Wiſhing x Gi art with nature would agree, 

To ioine an able pen with loving harr, 

That tothe world ſhee might her minde impart x 
So hartimagine ſhould, and art indite, 


And art and hart ſhould both thy praiſes write, 


But nowletD x AK, unto whoſe ſhrine thou fingeſt 

Theſe lamentable accents on his tombe, 

Retribure part tothee of that thoubringeſt, | 

And make thee famous, though himſclte be dumbe; 

So by thy praiſing, ſhall thy prayſes come: | 
Then letthy ſwan-ſweer verſe fingtoa Drake, 
And chat which makes him,ſhall thee famous make. 
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VA Henne the bankes of ſweerc Elſrum | 
Came worthy D  & xt; to get his paſſage there; 
The ferriman denied his ghoſt ro come, - Truket 
Before his exequies ſulemoiz'd were: 8 Weee 
But none t adorne%:i; funcralikearſe did prove? 
And long he ſatc vpon the heplefſe ſhoare, 
Vnt!!] thy Muſe (whome ditric il cid more) 
Hezlpr theeto riſe, and Im ion nv more 7 
And ſenther movinciull rearcs unto his ghoſt, 
And [weere(though ſad)complaintes.25 exequics , 
Paſing him to thote fields which long he 1-31, 
And won his fouls the ioy,thy pen the prits: 
Sofſti!lthy funerz!):s ſhall adorne tis name, 


And ſtill bis feacalles lrallenlarge thy farues 


F. R. 


Tothe Authour . 


Bf. oo" Viyſſes, flaine by mortal fares, 

His bodie Terhys caught within her armes, 
Fove plac'd his ſoule amid the heavenlic ſtxres, 
Serring him free from fortune-tofling harmes, 
\From Seyl!z's gulfes , and Circes deadhie chartnes: 
And both d:d chule aplace to keepe his pray, 
Tethy: her Tap,but Fovethe Milke-white Waye, 


Yet ſhall kis fameghis worth. his worthy deedes, 

Ecerniz'd by thy verſe , amonge us dwell, 

And whatſoever after-age ſucceedes, 

Vato poſteritiethe ſame ſhallrell, 

And make thy prayſes with his owne excell: 
Time that doth allthings elſe in time devoure, 
Shall never have thy name within her power, 


Old GerrrREY CRhAvCER, Englends auncient Muſe,. 


And mirrour of the times that did enſuc , 
Yeelded todeath,that nere admits excuſe; 
But nowin thee he ſeemes ro live anewe, 
(If grave Pyzhagoras ſage ſawes be true: ) 


Then fith old GE FFxxr's ſpirice lives in thee, 


Rightlic thou named art Fi Tz-Gerxtny, 
A 4. D. W. 
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HIS HONORABLE LIFES 


commendation, and his 


tragicall deathes la- 
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AR K Enight, the fov'raigne of Cymmerian black, 
Th' inhabitant of pitchic Acheron, 
Mounted upon Alaſtors {naky backe, 
From Tenarus(herblacke pavilion) 
Ridesrthrough the world in ſad progreſſion; 
Dew-dropping miſts, and darkene!e duſkie bloome 
Attende,as Heraulds,ro proclaime her roome. 


Blinde Yeſperugo, cloath'd in ſable ſhade 
CNightr's cloutic harbinger,colde Heſperus ) ; 
Runs on before to ſce that way be made; | 
And being authorized her Prodromvs, , 
Rides on the Vulture-bearing Caucaſus, 

Vailing the golden tapers of the lighr, 

And bids Olympus entertaine the night, 
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Str Francs Drake. 


Shee briftling up her leaden-plated creſt 
Offeathers,broader then the dragons wings, 
Whoſe ſpace disjoines the Lycaonzen beaſt 
\-From Cynoſure,whoſe praiſe the ſea-man ſings, 
Thar ſhee as patroneſſe direRs his rings ; 
Enclaſpeth with her winged eminence 
The worlds orbicular circumfercnce. 


Now only is ſhee earth's high Monarcheſle, 
And tirannizeth ote this maſſe rounde; 
For hee, whole puiſſance quel'd her monſtrouſneſſe, 
Enchaining her beneath the waightic grounde, 
By deaths fierce Heben trident hath his wounde, 
Repayinguanro greedie deſtinie, 
The int'ceſt of his life-lentuſurie. 


Drownd is the day-ſtarin th' Heſperiandeepes, 

The radiant Eos of white Albion * 

Tithonus love-laſle,faire Aurora,weepes, 

And day-reducing Phoſphorus doth mone, 

Thar he unto the other world is gone; 
Denying them the rraffique of his fight, 


From whoſe faire luſtre they deriv'd their light. , 
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Sir Francu Drake. 


Sce how Apolioraſks his wearied teames 
Vato the Occidentall Ax-lrree, 
Making th' Horizon maſke in ſable ſeames, 
Abandoning the earth from micth and glee, 
Swearing it never more his lamps ſhall ice, 
But meanes(cxcept the fates his wrath appeaſe) 
Toltyc immur'd amonge th' Antpeder, 


As when he lefe th' Olympique ſtartie rocks, 

Living an exile Jong in Thefalie; 

And ncere Amphryſuu fed Admeru flocks, 

Onlie accompaned with Mercurie : 

Or when for Phaezons ſad tragedic, 
Enrag'd with paſſionate woe he fell at ods 
With ckundcing Fove,and all the minor.Godg 


But now nor Clymenes audacious boy 

Torne by the morning-breathing horſes rage; 

Nor Amyclean Hyacinth's annoy 

Cauſe this his griefe, impatient of aſſwage; 

Theſe woes long fince gave place to time and age? 
The paines that now cxagirate his ſoule, 


Time cannot tame, nor ſwan-white age controul e, 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


He,from whoſe ſunne the ſunne deriv'd his ſhine, 
(As doth his fiſter-planer from his light) 
Whilome than criſtall far more crit alline, 
Now is oppreſt with deaths eternal] nichr, 
Excmpt from intercourſe of Pheb:s ſight; 
Who walles his loſſe, bur ſullaced in this, 
That his immortall ſoulc ſurvives in bliſſc, 


The Gods Pandora, heavens bright firmamenr, 

Faire Albions bulwarke, caſtle of defence, 

The worldes rare wonder, th'carths rich ornament, 

Harts adamant, mindes ſacred excellence, 

Wiſedomes grave De/phos,vertues quinteſſence, 
Right perfe&t workmanſhip of ſkilſull nature, 
Some {cmi-God, more then a mortall creature. 


Crear God of proweſſe,thunderbolt of war, 
Bellona's darling, Mars of chyalrie, 
Bloudy Enyo's champion,foe-mens fare, 
Fames ſtately Pharus, map of d:gaitie, 
77ves pearle,pearls pride,prides foe, focs enemic: 
Spaine-ſhaking feaver, regent of wars thunder, i 


Yndaunted DxAKE,tnamc importing wonder. | 
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Sir Francs Drake, 


All this,yeathriſe a thouſand times and more 
Thaa this untold, though Angels eloquence, 
Tizough all the ſoulesof Poets heretofore, 
And moderne Maſes made their refidence 
In mortall mould to pen his excellence; 

More then all arts Arithmetique can ſumme, 

Ay mc!arcnowenclosdinDr axtsrichrombe, 


Tombe ? ah no tombe,but Neprwmes froathing waves: 

Waves ? ah no waves, but billowerouling ſcas:; 

Seas ?ah noſeas,but honour's hallowed graves: 

Graves?ah no graves,but boneseternal!l caſc: 

Eaſc?ah noeaſc,but reſt borne to diſpleaſe : 
Whatereit be where worthy Dr ax x doth lic, 
Thar ſacred ſhrine cntombesa Deitic. 


If Deitie in carth can be enrold, 
Or maie participate with brickle claie, 
Orcan be compas'd with ſo traile a mould, 
Or be inveſted in ſo baſe aray, 
As tranſitorie fleſh borne ro decay; 

Then whereſoere it be that D a x Edoth lie, 

Thar facred ſhrine encrombes a Dcitic, 
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Sry Francis Drake. 


If Deitie maie be a thing created, 

The quainteſt workemanſhip of Skilfull nature; 
Or by a parliament of Gods enadtcd, 

Or be appropriated to a creature, 
Omnipoteut ove: richeſt archireQure: | 
Then whereſoere it be that Dr a x E doth lic, | 
Thar ſacred ſhrine entombes a Decitie. 


Bur if mans ſoule his Deitie define; 
_ Which is anefſence meraphyficall, | 
Immorrtall,heaven -infuſed,and divine =” 
And fleſh be buta priſon remporall, + 
That for a ſeaſon holdes the ſoule in thrall : | 
TheninD & a KE s tombe doth this his priſon lie, 
But heavens bright ſhrine containes his Dciric. 


, 

O whowill leade me to that two-rop't mountaine, 

The Heliconian Muſes laureat hill? : 

Who will coaduR meto that ſacred fountgine, | 
Whence ſoulc-infuſin g Nefar doth diſtil], | 

Pp Thar Poets ſp'rires with winged furics fill: 1 
Where naked Grace: uſe to bathe and ſwim, 4 

While Nywphs and Fairies daunce about the brim? | 
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Six Francis Drake. 
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Where no A#eonſtragling through the fieJds 

Dcfiles thoſe Dian's with pollured eyes; 

No Pyreneaus this chaſt forreſt yelds, 

Whoſe ſugred words and ſoothing flatteries 

loyn'd with conftraine would cauſe them wantonize: 
No ſuch polluted pefſaunts haunt theſe places; 
For luſt is ſacriledge unto the Graces, 


Phcebus faire wel-ſprings,fountaines criſtall bright, 
Oile of invention, Poets paradiſe, 
Impreſſures of conceite, ſap of delight, 
Soules ſweete Emplaſtrum, unguent of theeies, 
Drops, making men wich Gods co ſympathize, 
Baths of the Muſes, Hebes ſugred wine, 
Pure Helicon,the very name divine, ( 


Mount me, faire offpring of Mnemeſyne, 

Vpon Bellcrophon's winde-winged ſteedey 

Lifrup my leaden ſp'rite, Euphroſpne, 

Above the pitch of paſtors rurall reede: 

For he that ſings of matchlefſe Dax xn, had needs 
To have all Helicon within his braine, 
Who in his hart did all heavens worth containe, 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


No common theame is ſubic& of my verſe, | 
One Mule cannot ſuffice ro pen this ſtories 
He that intends DRAKEs merites to rcheatrſe, 
And pen'the proceſle of his famous glorte, 
Should in his hart all Muſes ſpirires carrie? 

Yer all inferiour to his worthines, 


Whoſe ſoule did all the Worthies ſp'cires policlle. 


 Audacious infant, proud preſumpteous boye, | 
That dares preſume toname with taltring rongue, J 


And voice vataught to tune an humble laye, ; 
A name which thundring Zephyrus hath ſonge, 
And thouſand Echo's through the world have ronpe : 

With fames triumphant trumpet often ſpred, 4 


From th' Artique toth' Antaituque famoled. 


None bur old Atlz+heauen-up-holding armes, 

Or greate Alcides adamantine breſt, 

To whoſe exploitesall Poets finge alarmes, 

Should under-prop the Axelof the weſt, 

And wicld the heave thatDx ak x s name hath addref}, 
Whoſe waight will bruiſe the ſhoulders of che weak<e; 
Let children ceaſe of ſuch exploites to ſpeake. 6 
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Str Francis Drake. 


Yet may we weepe,alchough we cannor ſinge, 
And with ſad paſſions volley forth our feares; 
While others accentes in the aire docringe, 
Our Anthems may detaine the vulgar cars, 
And what we want in words,ſupplic in teares: 
While Phzlomela tunes ſweere melodie, 


Progne may weepe her diſmal! tragedic, 


Then you,fweere-ſinging Sirens of theſe times, 

Dcere darlings ofthe Delian Deitie, 

That with your Angels-ſoule-inchauntinge rimes 

Tranſport Pernaſius into Britanie, 

With learnings garland crowninge Pocſic; (cares: 
Sdaine not that our harſh plaints ſhuulde beate your 
Arts want may ſtop our rongues, but not our teares, 


S'"r xNSER,whoſe hart inharbours Homer: ſoule, 

It Samian Axioms be autentical] ; 

D aNnTELwho well mayſt Maro's textcontroule 

With proud Pls witre true note marginall: 

And golden-mouthed Dr arrTon mulicall, 
Into whole foule ſweereSrDNE ry did infuſe 
The efllence of his Phacnix-feather'd Muſe: 

Types 
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Sir Francis Drake. 
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Types of true honour, Phabur Tripodes, 

Hell-charminge Orphez, Syrens of the ſence, 

Wirs ſubſtance, Joves braine-borne Pellader, 

Soulcs Manna,heavens Ambreſian influence, 

Tiue centers of renownes circumference, 
The graceful] Graces faire rriplicitie, 
Of moderne Poets rareſt trinarie. 


| Imbath your Angel-feathers lofrie quill 
In fluent amber-dropping (aſtalie, ; 
That liquid gold may trom your pen diſtilJ, | 
Encarving charaters of memorie, 
Inbraſen-leav'd bookes of ererniric: 
BeDRrakEs worth royalized by your wits, , 
ThatDrAxE 8 high name may coronize your writs. 


Ler famous RED CxossEyeldrofamous DaAxE, 

And good SirGv1 ox give tohim his launce; 

Letall the MoxTIMExRs ſurrender make | 

To one that higher did his fame advance; 

Ceaſe LanCAasSTERs, & YoRkEs larstoenhaunce; L 
Sing all,and all cofew to fing Dx axs s fame; f 


Had 


Your Poems ncede no laurell ſave his name. 
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Str Francis Drake. 


Had he beene borne in Agamenmons age, 
Whe ſtout Achilles Jaunce ſcourg'd Trees proud rowres: 
When men gainſt mE,and Gods gainſt Geds didrage, 
Enzas, Achilles,nor Viifſes powres, 
Had beene fo famous in this age of ours: 

All Pcers would have written in his praiſe 


Their Eneads, 7liadgand Odyſies. 


Butnow(oſhame1)che vertuous are forgotten, 
Th' Heriesare contemn'd,and Neroes told: 
The auncient orders all are dead and rotten; 
Gone is the puritie of Pocrs old, 
And now eternitic is bought and ſold: 

Free Poeficis made a marchandize, 

Onlic to flatter is to Poetize. 


Wecl-worth Auguſtus laurel crowned times, 
Pure Ha!cion houres , Saturnns golden dayes, 
When worthies patronized Poers times, 

And Poets rimes did onlic worthies praiſe, 
$daining baſe Plntus groomes with fame to raiſe: 
When now,ſave mercenaryes,few do write , 

And be a Poctis be a Paraſite, 
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Sir Francs Drake, F 


Bur you{(ſweete ſoulcs)the Graces trinarie, 
Straine up your runes with notes angclicall; 
From heavens faire houſe (0 Fames Trium-viri 
Fetch 0rphens harpe with; ſtrings harmonicall; 
And mulicke trom the Spheares melodicall; 
«And with ſwcerequires of Swans, and Nightingals, 
Sing dolctulldittics at Dx AkEs funcrals. 


My Muſe all mantled in death's livorie gowne 
Shall mourne before his hearſe in ſad araic, F 
With ſable Cypariflus hatiging downe . 
Her mornefull breſt, whoſe boughes ſhall fan awaie 
Tiians bright beames,bedarkning all the daie: 

And while with teares you fit mclodying, 

Shee ſhall weepe with you,though ſhee cannot ſing, 


Even as the Larke, when winters waſt drawesnecte, 
Mounteth her bafinerted head on high, 

Andthrough the aire doth tune her trebles clecre 
Quavring ull quaintlie forth ber Tireli , 


Beyond the ken of any piercing cie; 
While as the Red-breſt on an humble thorne, a 
With weeping notes the ſummers loſt doth _— ; 
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Sy Francis Drake. 


 Ycetharartrend on Cytherea's rraine, 
| And teedeherfilyer-featheredturtle-doves, 
| Which in their golden-wired cage remaine, 
Whether at Paphos ſhrine or Cnydus groves; 
Whoſe liver-laps do (ſwell wich full-vain'd loves, 
While damoſell Ladies doe imparadize 
Your thoughts within the Eden of their cies, 


| Whoſe Muſeis ſo inraviſh'd with the lookes 
J Which from your Miſtreſle ivorie browes do fall, 
” As makes you fillthe largeſt yolunrd bookes 
With ſoulc-perſwaſive ſongs partheticall, 
And mindc-alluring ſpeech methodicail; 
Taſking yourpens to pen a womans praiſe, 
And ſheethe afrelle of vour owne dilcaſe, 


O let your Muſe make an Apoſtrophe 
From Yenus courts unto Belona's camps; 
Give buta glanceonDra ke $ high dignitie, 


Impreſt with REI rrue ſtampes: * 
And when your ſence is lightned with theſe lawps, 


Solemnize to the world his tunerals, 
lJaall yaur ſonnets and your Madrigals, 
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Sir Francs Drake. 
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Ceaſe(fondlings)henceforth ro 1dolatrize 

Wirth Yenus,your Carpathean-ſca-borne Queene; 

And to heroique Dr akE do ſacrifice 

Ofexpiation tor your former ſinne, 

Ere& his ſtatue whereas hers hath beene; (hearſe, 
Make Dr AxE your Saint , and make the ſhrineghus 
Your ſelves the Pricſts,the ſacrifice your yerle, 


O you the quaint eragedians of our times, 

Whoſe ſtatclic ſhanks embuskind by the Muſcs, 

Draw all the world ro wonder at your rimes 

Whoſe ſad Melpomene robs Emripider, 

And wins the palme and price from Sephocles: 
While Poe and Sene archick ro thinke uponi 
How Thames doth cbbe and flowe pure Helicon, 


Who at your pleaſures drawe, or elſe let downe 
The floud-hatcbes of all ſpeRators cies; 
Whoſe ful-braind temples deck't with laurel! crowne, 
Ore worlds of harts with words do tirannize; 
Towhome all Thcarers ſing Plaudities: 

While you with golden chaines of wel-ran'd ſonges, | 


| Linkeall mens carcs and tcares unto your tongues. 
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Sir Francis Drake, >. 


Ceaſe toerernize in your marble verſe 

The fals of fortune-rofſed Veneriſts; 

And ſtraine your tragicke Muſes to rehearſe 

The high exploites of Iove-borne Martialiſts, 

Where ſmoakie gun-ſhot clouds the airc with miſts 3 
Where groves of ſpeares pitch'd ready for to fight, 
Dampe up the element trem Eagles flight. 


What neede you ſummon from the filent hell 
The ſoulcs of Hefor and of Priamus, 
And thouſand others that beneath us dwell, 
Wafred long fiace through Styx to Erebus, 
Or to th' Elyſian Tempe glorious? 
Whoſe a&s by auncients often have beene told, 
And all love novels, few like thatis old, 


Loe heere a moderne ſubieR for your wits, 
Bur loftier than anic hecretofore |, 
Erernizecd by former Pocts writs; 

Whoſe worth their ſacred Muſes did adore, 


' And he (carſcentred yet th' Elyſian dore 
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Whom deag,yet all mens thoughts alive doe make: 


For who wold thiak that death could coquere Drake? 
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Sir Francu Drake. 


Det 


Heere Poets, ſpend your wits chicfe quinteſſence, 
And bandie verſes with the Gog of verſe, 
Imbalme h'm with your wits beſt influence, 
AllintclleQual powreshis praiſe rehearſe, 
And with your poems bewrihe his heatſe : 
Feare neithet Theons tooth, nor Critique lookes, 
DxaKEsonlic nameſhall patronize your bookesy. 


Pe DnaKkrsheroique deedes the argument, 

His name the prologue of your tragedae, 

The a&s and ſcenes,his afts all excellent, 

Himſelfe chicfe aQor of Spaines miſery, 

His launce the Scorpion-ſcourge of Heſperie; 
Ferttring witi golden chaines their principares, 
Aad leading captive Spaine: chiefe potentates« 


The Muſes hill ſhalbe the Theatre, 

And all the world ſpeQarors of the ſhowes, 
A quire of Angels ſhall the Chorus bearc, 
The maſlacce ſhalbe of Englandes foes, 
And ſuch as thinke to worke El;z2's woes: 


And wicn Dxates death ends the Caraſtrophe, 


Heaven {hallclap handes,and give the Plaudite. 
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Sir Francs Drake. 


Bur ah | our daics are ſtampr inenvi's min, 
And'this our age caſt in the yron mould, 
Our hearts are hew'd outof Caucaſean flint, 
And two-leav'd plates of brafſe our breaſts enfold; 
Hate waxeth yong,the world chus waxing old: 
And beſt wee like them that doe love us leaſt, 
And leaſt we love them whome we ſhouldlike bet, 


Impietic of rimes,vertues cheefe hater, 

The dying worlds twiſe-infant-waxen dotage, 

Worth's cankar-worme,deſerrt's ingrate abater, 

Hard yron-ages death-declining fottage, 

Foule ferpent-cating envi's Joathſome cottage: 
Poyſon-tooth'd viper, impioully that bires 
The wombe of thoſe who are het favorites, 


Falſe rouch-ſtone, not diſcerning gold from braſle, 
Falſe ſooth- ſayer, divining alway lics, 
Falſe clocke,not telling how the day doth paſc, 
Falſe friend, forſaking in adverfitics, 
Falſe pilot, leading through extremities, 

Falſe in cleQion, falle in amitic, 

And only true in infidelitic, 
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Sir Francis Drake. ; 


Such is the worlde,as one that dores with yeares, 
Loathinge things preſent,though of greater price, 
Liking that which is paſt and nor appeares, 
And ſaies,the elder age was far more wit, 
Of higher worch,and of more ſound adviſe: 

All that it ſees,it think's not worth the fight, 

But whatir wants,it craves with maine and might, 


 Bleare-eyed cldc,not ſecinge dark from day, 
Blinde with affe&ion, ignorant of truthe, | 
Vnwain'd from ſclfe-love,never at a ſtaye, | 
Leaning uponthe crabbed ſtaffe of ruthe; 
; Varoward to forecaſt for that enſueth, 
- © Iniurioustothoſe thatmoſtbefriendi ir, 
Obſcquiousto thoſe that moſt offend it, 


The auncient nobles are moſt noble deem'd, 

And in Fames calender Saints regiſtred, | 

While preſent worthies vafſals are eftecm'd, 

Though worthier to be canonized 

Than thoſe that are in Legendaries red: þ 
Nor Hercales,nor Mars were Gods accounted, þ 


Before they dicd,and unto heayen were mounted. 
Whar 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


Whar marvell then though ſome baſe humoriſts, 

Foule whelps of fherce Hyreanean tygars ſcedes, 

Extenuate the worth of [ovialiſts, 

And ſuch as merite heaven by famous deedes, 

Returning baſe diſdaine for worthy meedes: 
Oule-ſfighted cies, that dazled are-with light, 
Burſee acutclic in the darkeſome night. 


Some ſuch there are,(dſhime ! roo great a ſumme! } 

Who would impeach the worth of worthy Drax n# | 

Wich wrongfull obloquies finiſter doome, 4 

And eagerly cheir ſerpenr-ronguesthey ſhake, 

And ith they cannor ſting,a hifling make : | 
But he,who made all Spaine quake with his fame, 
Shall quell ſuch muſh-rumps onlic wich his name,” 


Monſters ofnarure, Ne-bred Crocodiles, 

Sight.flaying Bafil:sks,poyſon-ſwolne roades, 

Fame- frerting cankers,ſhamesinfeRious biles, ' 

Earth-gaping Chaſma's,that miſhap aboades, 

Preſumpteous gyants, waging war with Gods: 
Aire-putrifying Harpyes loathſome broode, 
Echidna's of lpring,ſworne foes to the good, | 
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| Str Francis Drake. 


Theſe ſerpents mouths with rongues & tecth are filled, 
With tongues they ſting, with reeth they bercely bire; 
By ſtinging,mindes;by biting,hearrs are killed; 
The mindes with gricfe,the hearts with deadly ſpighte: 
This ſpighte kils icic,this griefe doth ſlay delight. 

O whar fierce hell begorthis monſtrous kinde, 

Whoſe toſig, whoſe teeth, kils,{laics,the hart,the mind? 


| 
; 
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Their breſt,the harbour of an envious harr; 
Their heart,the ſtore-houſe of a pois'ned hate; 
Their hate,the quiver holding \landers dart; 
That dart they ſhoore at men of higheſt tare; 
That ſtate,that ſoone is ſubiceR to + rnIng 
And tbat debate breeding diſſention, 
Procures all common-wealth's deſtruRion. | 
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Their headeslay complots;ſtrife how to procure: 
Their hands do praQtiſe what their heades defire: 
Their hearts approove what hands have pur in ure : þ 
Their mindes in miſchiefe with their harrs conſpire: © | 
Their ſoulesconſenttotharttheir mindes require: | 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


Celeſtiall Goddeſle, eviternall Fame 

Minerva's daughter by faire Maie's ſonne, 

Of allth' inhabirancs of heavens faire frame 

Moſt highlic honord face the world begonne, 

And halbe,cil the fatall Glaſſe be runnez 
Soules ſweetereceipt,the health's reſtorative, 
Hearts cordiall,the mindes preſeryative: 


Goddefſe of thoughts, Muſe-animating ſpirite, 
Auiter of honour, temple of renowne, 
Shrine of deyotion yeelding art her merite, 
Lifes richeſt creaſure,vertues gorgeous gowne, 
Heavens beſt habilement, Ariadne's crowne; 
The Cynoſura of the pureſt thought, 
Faire Helice,by whom the heart is raught- 


Send honour downe($ chiefe of Goddefles, ) 

Honour thy royall perſons meflenger, 

To raviſh D & a K Efromearth's unworthines, 

(As Fupiter once ſent his armour-bearer 

Totranſport Genimedtrom 1da thithey: ) 
And as that boy was honoured of Fove, 
So honour D « aK Eand lethim be thy love, 
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Sy Francis Drake. 


Daughter of cime, ſincere Poſteritie, 
| Alwate new borne,yet no man knowes thy birth, 
| The arbitceſſe of pure ſinceritie, 
Yet changeable (like Prozeus) on the earth, 
Sometime in plentie, ſometime ioyn'd with dearth; 
Alwaic tocome,yet alwaic preſent heere, 
Whom all runne after,none come ever neerc: 
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Vnpartiall Iudge of all,fave preſent ſtate, 
Truth's Idioma of the things are paſt, 
Bur ſtill purſuing preſent things with hate, 
And more iniur1ous art the firſt thau laſt, 
Preſerving others,while thine owne doc waſt : 
True treaſurer of all antiquitie, 
Whom all defire,yer never one could [ce: 


Be thoureligious rorenowned Drake, 

And place him in thy catalogue of ſaints; | 

In ſteede of Neprwme,God of ſea him make, ; 

Eirher to looſe, or binde the windes reſtraints; | 

Lec ſea-men offerhim their vowes and plainres: 
Envie lives with 15, while our ſelves ſuryive, | 
Bur when we die,it is no more alive, j 


A. And l 


"4 TM we WS PX. 
2 ge | 


Fx... £ — —_— 
"Lv. 2p 2 
R i - 4 is wh = = 2 + a 


= ue Wigs SY « *X 
o 4 
" 


_ F —_—_— 
Sf 2 OE 
4 —_ _ Y - A 


RH DS v2 PEOST, 


SEE LELELELN 
' Six Frances Drake. 


Andyou, eternal! Zoves high progenie, 
Whom ar your birth the Gods, your parcnts,bleſt, 
To conſecrate unto eternitic 
In never-dying regiſters of reſt 
Your ſelves,and others thatdeſerve it beſt; - 
To whom they ſcald this chartar ar your birth, 
Your ſouls thould live in heaven,your fames on carth: 


Fover deereſt darlings,Gads beſt favorites, 
Saints paragons,of pureſt carth refinde, 
Scorn'd of the world, becauſe heavens chiefe dclightes, 
Inhericours of Paradiſe by kinde, 
Which was to you before your birth aſſign'd: 
The golden rings where honours iewcls ſhines, 
Whoſe ſun is Fame, heaven Zodiake,you the Signes? 


Imbathe your Phoenix quilsin NeRar ſtreames 
Of milken ſhowrs,thar Funo's breaſts did raine, 
LerDRakEsbigh excellence be all your theames, 
Whereon to ſpend the chieteſt of your braine, 
His worth in honours pureſt dye engraine3 

That afcer-ages maic him deifie 

In holie heavens celeſtiall Hierarchie, 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


GrrNvll, anamethat made /beriartremble, 
Whom Fove would make the Arlas of the weſt, 
(So well he did his Hercules reſemble) 
Had not a waighticr charge his minde pofſcſt ; 
For having plac'd him in Elyſian reſt, 
In heavens ſtar-chamber held a Parliament, 
And made him Prorex of his regiment. 


Well hath his P oer royaliz'd his as, 

And curiouflie deſcrib'd his rragedie; 

Quaintlie he hath eternized his fats 

In laſting regiſters of memorie, 

Even cocEcernall with erernitic : 
Sothatthe world envies his happie ſtate, 
That he ſhould live when it is cuinate, 


Some fierie Muſe with heavenly heate enflam'd, 
Mount Dx axEt likewiſe above the 'azur'd skie; 
Be noc the Eagle Foves thunder-bearer nam'd, 
LetD x ak& poſlefle that glorious dignitic, 
Or rather let himſelfe the thund'rer bee, 
And make the world bis maieſtic to wonder: 
For who more firthen Da axs to rule the u__ 
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Hee rul'd carth's thunder while he did ſurviye, 
Which,when he liſt,could-make great Neprame quake, 
Angrie with 7ove that anic man alive 
Should terrific, and make his kingdome ſhake; 
But when he heard it was renowned DRAKE, 

He gaveto him his trident, and his mace, 

As one more fitto rule that ſtormy place. 


Spaine tremblcd at the thunder of his name, 

And when thoſe Gyanes proudlie did rebell, 

No chunder-bolt had needed but his fame, 

Their hawtie-minded forces for to quell, 

And ſend them by whole Myriads unto hell; 
That Charon curs'd their comming on fo faſt, 
And knew not how ſo many could be paſt. 


The proud TarreſſanCalignia feares, 
And hides his doating head for very horrour, 
It bur DRAKE sname doerhunderin his cares; 
Andlies aſtoniſh'dwith an uncouth terrour, 
Exbaling forth bis gaſping breath with dolour, 
While D ra KE (ournew Alcides) vanquiſhed 
This Spaniſh Hydra's everegrowing head, L | 
e | 
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Six Francis Drake. 


The Pyreneancloudie-ropped mountaines, 

Ar his approach, with miſts their faces vail'd, 

The hills ſhed reares,and made encreaſe of fountainer, 
Still fleeting downethe clifts, and never fail'd, 


When through the Ocean waves his navic ſail'd: 


Andi cleere waters in the fleere were ſcant, 
He made his foe-meas teares ſupplye the want. 


Ofr did che ſourges,plow'd vp by his ſhip, 
Secme to ore-whelmethe Caſſiterides; 
While the 'Cantabrian-Ocean ſea-nymphs ſkip, 
Together withrhe faire Nerezdes, 
And all the lovelie Oceanzzider, 
Dauncitigabour ro have a fight of Dr arE, 
Or of his ſhip a lovelic kiſſero take. 
5. 
As oft as neere the Gade: both he ſail'd, 
And by Cape-Sacers [ky-top'd promontory, 
Their heades(like dappers)under waves they vaitd, 
Th' Herculean maine it ſelfe ſeem'd to be ſorry 
Grieving it ſhould ſuch pondrous forces carrie; 
For though ir could bearc him who bare the ſkye, 
It could not DRAKE,for Dxaxs was morethEhe. 
| The 
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| The Baleares witht them-ſelves unknowne 

{ Orioyn'din league unto the Brizriſh maine, 

| Dreading they ſhould by Dk ak be overthrowne, 

| Andraviſh'd fram their neighbour-bordring Spaine, 

Whoſe weakned powrs it ſelfe could not maintaine : 
They wiſht ſome God would metamorphoſe them 
To ſca-nymphs,thar they might be ſate from him, 


Tolede's rowres,and Compoſiella's Sainr 
Kept not Heſperia ſecure from dreade; 
The towres declind,the Saint with feare was fainr, 
Faint Saint, for feare that durſt nor ſhew his heade, 
Dreading leaſt greater dangers followed: 
Alas! what could fuch fearefull Saints prevaile, 
Where ſuch great Joves,as D k a x E,mcant to aſlaile? 


Iberus river in Cantebria 
Ofc withe he had ſtill kept him under grounde; 
His head-ſpring neere to Juliobrica 
Thriſe hid himſelfe, and could no where be founde, 
Thriſe overwhelming,all the land wav drown'd, 
For hearing thatthe conqu'ring DRAKE came by, 
Poore coward river knew not where to tlic, Y 
What 
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What profited th' Herculean Calpe now, 
That Titan in the Occtdentall line 
Trav'ling unto th' Antipodes belowe, 
Daynes to ſalute him with his radiant ſhine, | 
As to the other world he doth decline? 
One meanes todiſpoſlefſe him of his might, 
Who diſpoſſefſced Titenof his light, 


Yagus,thy gold could not redeeme thy care, 
Nor all thy ſands thy griefe could countervaile ; 
DKrAxe comes, and leades with him the Gods to war, 
With viRorie diſplaied on his ſayle: 
What can thy gold and water now availe? 
VP y precious water ſhall his thirſt alaic, 
Thy gold ſhall ſerve to give his ſouldiers pay. 


Spaine annuallie prepar'd aroyall fleete, 
To ſweepe the ſeas unto the Indian coaſt, 
That comming home they might our Dragon meete, 
And pay him tribute art their proper coſt; | 
Englondrhoh hadfRthe gaine,and Spainethe loſt: 
ad he ſurviv'd, Tempe had beene our land, 
And Thames had ſtream'd with Tague golden ſand. ; 
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Si. Francis Dyake. 
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| Such as the Hyperborean Dragon,was, 

 - Thatbareth' inchaunting daughter of the ſunne 

On ſcaled creſt of triple-plated braſle, 

When through Campania's coaſt he ugd torunne, 
And cear'd not ranging till his courſe were done; 

| Bur with irrefragable force and might 

Made obſtanc lers give waic unto his thghr, 


Such was our Dragon when he liſt co ſoare 
And circuit Amphirrize's watric bowre: 
The rawpant lyon, and the tuſked boare, 
The ravenous tigar borne ſtillro devoure, 
To barre him paſſage never had the powre: 
W hole heards and hoaſts could never make him tay, 


His onlic fight ſufhc*d ro make him way. 


Forth of his noſtrils burning flakes of fire 
(As from an ovens gaping mouth)did flame, 
Wherewith he waſtcd in bis raging ire 
All that oppo&d themſelves againſt the ſame; 
All theſca-monſters trembled at his name : 
And when it pleas'd him progreſſe through the ſea, 
His fame was herauld to proclaime him way, _ - 
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Sir Francs Drake. 


O what an heavenly fighr ir were to view, 
And with the ceie ſurvey him onthe maine, 
Incountring with a prowd Tarreſſtan crew, 

The choyſeſt Marrtialiſts of war-like Spaine, 
And ſwarthy Moerer, and Indian ſlaviſhrraine, 
Mantling all Terhys with their Argoſ.cies 

Wich high-ropr maſts included in the skies, 


Their gallics fraughted full with menof war, 
Whoſe oares plow'd furrowes in the ſwelling waves 
Than towred whales, or dolphins, larger far , 
Offile ſufficient to be gyanrs graves, 
Row'd with an hundred Indian caprive flaves; 
Made glaucie Nerefis groancyand ſceme to ſhrinke, 
Who often wiſhr co ſee their navie finke. 


Sea-caſtles,whichrhey Galeazos nam'd, 
Garde@(like bul-warks)all the mightie flere, 
Whoſe maſts of ſeaven conioyned oakes were fram'd 
By skilfull archireAure made to meete, 
Whoſe tops might ſeeme the element to preete: 
Hoyſed alofttheir failes diſplay'd on high, 
As though they meatro vaile the ſhining skie. 


Who 
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Str Francis Drake. 


Who ſo beholding from the bordring ſhoare, 
{ Hadviewdthcir navic floating on the maine, 
| Would ſweare they were no ſhips, that Neprune bore, 
| Bur woods of cedars growing on a plaine, 
Whoſe tops above the region ofthe raine, 
Were damp'd with circumfuſed clouds from ſight, 
Which no tranſpiercinge eye could ken arighr. 


Neptune encircled in his watry armes 
His Glver-ſhining darling A/5:on, 
Andinhis boſome ſhielded her from harmes, 
That might endanger his chiefe paragon, 
Fearing of nothing ſave his louclic one: 
 Andlikeas Perſons kept Andromeda , 

So kept he her from monſters of the ſca. 


Now had our Dragon rouf'd him from his cave, 

_—_ his foe-men bending forth bis flight: 

All the ſea-ſourges paſſage to him gave, 

Vnrill he had his enemies in fighr, 

Gainſt whome he bended all his force and might: 
Andin approchthe adverſarie deem'd 


That all keaycns hoaſt co march againſt them ſcem'd, 
Whoſe 
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Str Francs Drake. 


Whoſo had ever ſeene in Arcadye 
The Molorcheen Lion, through the feilde 
Whole heards of beaſts eats, 
Thar none eſcape butſuch as mecklye yeld, 
Vnrill deſire of praic be largely fild : 
He might have judged how our Dragon rag'd, 
Till full reveng his thirſt had quite afſwag d. 


On ſome he breath'd a fatall-burning fire, 
Thar blew them up in aſhes to the ſkye: 
Others agaſt, dreadinge his wrathfull ire, 
Duck'd downe their teatefull heades immediatlie 
Vander the waycs toſave themſclves thereby: 
So thar their fleere invincible by fame, 
Clriſtninge anew he gave another name. 


As on /liſſes Circedid beſtowe 

A blather,where the windes imboweld were, 

That at his pleaſure he might ler them blowe , 

Or keepe them in when danger did appeare : 

S0 DRAKE about him ſtill che windes did beare: 
And if muſfortune forc'd ſome ſhips to fall 
Fove into ſca-nimphs did cranſforme them all. 
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Str Francu'tDrake. 


If fates hail fram'd hiwvin the Gyanrs age, 

When Ferra's highe difgent made heaven ro embl 

And'/Tl:anibroode zgnntthe Gods did rage, 

Whoſe rrumpets{that did rhunders noyſe reſemble I 

Whole myriads of monſters did aſſemblez;- 
Whoſe coals -blackenfignes in the fky dif) 
Our-bearded Fovezand made the Gods recs 


When Phlazgre's feilds andproud Pellene's conſt * 

S warmed with croupes of gaftlie Gyantsbandss ; 

Where ſturdie Typhon ganerall of the haaft;? 

Summon'd his kin{men withrhe hundred bands 

To come and'fifhr with"Fepirer for lands, © 5 (tc 
Vnder the condudte-of gtear Briaveins, > $712 DYW 01 
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Yheir pondtous waight did make thei: thother grone, 

Dreadingthe ſhould be preffed downe to helb 

Their father Titan ſeerdhim'ſelfe'ro mone, 

As oft as from rheir mouths and noftrels fell - 

(Broade,like 4by/{us pulfo where divels doe dwell) 
Forth ifſucd Sigtitho chomds of miſtye ſmoake,” ' 


- Whole duſkic fogs his fierie beames did thouke. | 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


Offa they preſſed downe with Pelions waight, 

And on: 4: wha: both impoſ'd Olympus bill; 

Y n whoſe crooked top ( by ſtrength madeſtraite) 
Black pitch'd pavilions all the ſpace did ſpill, 

The which before che ſubrile ayre did fill: - +; 
Whichbeinge exiled from his proper place, 
Wandred,and could not findea yacant ſpace. 


Prrphpedd z Crine , and Encelndus , - 

Wich Ephieltes, and Polybores, 

Pallzs , Laperus ,Clytins , Enritws, - 

Gration ,,Agrius, and Argyropes , 

Wich millians moe as big and Jarge as theſe; - 
Followed the colours of Typhoegy, bands , 
Swearing to batrer heaven. with 'their bands. .'., 


yworenio harneſle to.defend their breſt,.-- 
But marched naked gainſt their foe-mens facey © \{ | 
They thought their i in was. armour of the beſt ; 
To ſhield them woundlefſe inthe eager chaſe: 
- Such wabthe proofechcreot ingyenie place, | »\4 + 
As ſcarce athunder-boltcouldenterin © [Gf 
But was rebated with the veryeſkin, Yeti; 
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7yphon,whoſe ribs reſembled cedar rrees, 

A quiver fullof mounraines by his fide 

In-ſteede ofdarrs did bearc,and at his knees 

Twodiagons heads in knotted ioynres were ti'd, 

Which in their mourhs,two ficrie rongues did hider 
Again(t whoſe ſting no plaiſter could preyaile, 
Nas Mely,nor DiJamnum once could hcale. 


In ſteede of trumpet, Briarefis did roare, 
And ſtraind his high-ceſounding voice aloude; 
Whoſe ougly note a bale fo gaſtly bore, 
As when amid che aire ſome uncouth cloude 
Meetes with an other, and rngether croude 
W':ch ſuch a deadlie-ſounding fearctull yoice 
As heaven and carth doc tremble art the noiſc, 


Heaven hid his heade, and ſcem'd ro flyefor feare, 
The daſtard Gods berooke chemſelves co flight, 
And vnto Zgypt torth-with made repaire, 
Not daring to encounter them by might, 
Bucrruſting more co flight than vnro hight: 

+ Nacrc unto Ni/45(hoping fo ro ſcape) 

Each one of chem reſum'd a divers ſhape, 
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Toye(like a ram )did weare both hornes & wooll, 
(A livorie which of late he gave ro manye) 
Hence Ammon yer doth beare a horned (cull: 
uno became a cow unknowen to anye, 
To ſave her from the Gyants tirany: 
Men to themſelves their wives enioyned now, 
While he did playe the ſhcepe , atid ſhe the cow, 


Swift-footed Mercurye his ralars chaunged 

Into the ſerpent-flaycinge 1b winge: 

Venus (turn'd toafiſh)the ſears now raunged, 

Suppoſing cthat,which firſt her life did bringe , 

Should ſave her life againe from periſhing : 
Phabe did play the cat, Phxbus the crowe, 
Bacchns diſguiſed like a goate did goe. 


O hadviorious Drakxs amongthem then 
In heaven (as now he is)beene Jeifed, 

They needed norhave dreaded mortall men, 
Nor for a world of Gyants have deni'd, 


Their God-heads, and,like cowards,in caves abide. ' '- 
D « a K Eſhold have picr©dthe with his burning dares, 
Though all their thunder could riot wound their harts. 
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Nat to a fearefullramme, or feeble cow, 
Buctoaaragon Dr AKE himlſelfe ſhould turne; 
From whole fierce noſtrils flakes of fire ſhould flow, 
That in a moment all their rents ſhould bucne, 
And headlong from their mountaines overturne 
Thcir big-bon'd carcaſſes to Orcus evils, 
And bid them there wage battaile with the devils, 


O where is now that cunning Tarentine 
Archytas, far renowned for his $kill, 
That Leen Arts pureſt quinteſſence refine, 
Andin faire PraRiques himbecke ar his will 
The pureſt iuyce of Theoriques flowrs diſtill; 
And by proportion Geometrical, 
Make woddcn doves to flic,and not to fall? 


Where is that cunning man of Syracuſe, 
The firſt inventour of our Globes and Spheares, 
S »deepelie skild in- Mathemartiques uſe, 
As that whole armies onlie one man feares, 
Whoſe skiltull tratagems their might impaires; 
And what a thouſand could not doe by faght, 
One could atchiveby arts ccleſtiall might? 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


Such as were they, ſuch was our worthy Dx axE, 
Whole ncad a ſtore-houſe was of pollicies, 
TharClike his valeur)forc'd his foes ro quake, 
Making their hulkes co caper in the skies, 
And quaver in the aire their Argol-eies; 
So by a proper ſleigbt he knew full well, 
To ſend their ſhips to heaven, their ſoules to hell. 


Sometime,whennumber vertve did ſurpriſe, 

(As vertue ſometime is ſurpris'd by number) 

His pollicie could ſoone a waie dey ile, 

Toflic their forces that might bring him under; 

And how he could eſcape, it madethem wonder : 
For of their Indian gold he made him wings, 
And(like a Pharnix )fafelie from them flives. 


Thinke howe the Eagle, armourer to Fove, 
Eſpying Ganzmede on 1da's plaines, 
Intended to convey him to his love ; 

Which being noted by the Phrygion: craines, 


And otherſturdie rutters, Troien ſwaines: 


They. flocke togither with covfulſed cries, 


'To Ke from the bird his lovelic prize: 4 
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| An hundred yron-pointed darts they fling, --- 

An hundred ſtones flic whiſtling by bis cares, 

An hundred deadlie-dinted ſtaves they bring, 

Yerneicher darts,nor ſtones,nor ſtaves he teares; 

Bur through the aire his plumed creſt he reares; 
And in derifion ſatelic ſcapes awaic, 
Preſenting unto ove his long-lov'd praie, 


SoDraxs (divineEL 1s a's champion) 

Ceazing upon a praic of Indie gold, 

Mcaning to ſhip it home to.Aibiony 

Ballaſts his barke with-treaſures manifold; 

Which when che griev'd 1berjans doe behold... 
They ſwarme in 5roupes to take his prize awaicy 
Andto diſrob him of his gained prac: 


A thouſand hel-mouth'd canons deadly ſhor, 
A thouſand ratling muskets hayle-ſtones flic, 
Yertchouſand deadlie canons hurt him not, 
Nor thouſand ratling muskers reckpeth he, 
Bur ſtiJl rebeates them all as cagerlie ; 
And, maugre all their beards, brings home the ſpoile, 
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Thoſe peereles Peeres,thatthroughthe world have'ſpred 
Their predeceffours vertues, and their owne, 
And both with honour have enobcled; 
— Whortonobilities chicte point are growne, 
The ſage atcendantson E1sA's crowne ; 
Deſir'd ro vencure on the foe with DraK#, 
And with his fortunes good or il] partake. 


When forth they march'd againſt their eager foe,” 

Hoprxz,and REVENGE did beare them ourto war; - 

Garded with N 0 n-FE kIL UEdidtheypoe, 

While BownaDvENnTv xeftilltheic endane bare, 

_ cowardiſe by DREADNoveHrTbandon'd far; 
 Swit T-SvRE their race ghovghi (wift,yer alway ſure; 
And good ForxE-41GHTtoHoptewel did allurc. 


WatchfullA'pv 1 sE did march in'equipage 
Togither with her fiſter Px &'v1DENCE; 


RELIErEwith AyDE,andA'yDber with bigh Cuegy. 


Courage was guided witt Experience, 
And both did guide and garte their high pretence?: ' 
" Where all ſuch worthje vertues captaines were,” © 
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The ſouldiers followed eager for the fighr, 
Knowne to the fue by facc,not by the backe, 


Skilfull in fight,bur ignorant in flight, 


Swift in afſaulr,but in retringſlacke; 

Never returning but with foc-mens wracke : 
Who would nor be a ſouldicr in thar band, 
Which,ere it fought, held V 1c Tor1 Ein hand? 


Artaramed T r6 axs made waie with their pawes, 
The VN1coxn's ſharpe borne the foe did goare, 
The ravenous B EARE with blood imbru'd his iawes, 
The L yo N $ with their railes did hurt them ſoare, 
Ang cut them ſhort for comming once a ſhoare : 
And he that went our W 11 TE againſt his foe, 
Returnes home RE b,for blood imbrucd him ſo. 


AflverGrRayrmovnpledaGolDEnHindgE, 

Now reconciled to his utter foe: 

ARoE-rvcxkerthar did beare a lions minde, 

Togither with Du a x a tilt did gee, 

And dreaded not her darts and murth'ring buwe: 
The PyuQENT x in his fleetc her neſt did make, 
AndHERrcvLlEsbhimiclicaticnded DRAKE. 
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Str Francis Drake. 


Gops61FrThe had,andGodhisgiftdidSpEE DE, 
No miſadventure cros'd,where God did guide, 
Where GoDdidsS a vE,none other ſalve did ncede, * 
He ſped the journieghe did givethetide, 
He ſav'd the fleete from foes inſulting pride: 

How could the enterpriſe ill ifiue have, 


Where G o Þ himſelte did guide, did Speed, did Save? 


. 


Fox TvNE her ſclte was preſentin the fleere, 
But ſtoode not on her fickle-rowling wheele ; 
Conſtant abilirie ballaſſed her feete, 
And being conſtant knew nor how toreele, 
Bur rul'd the rudder and dire&'d the keele: 
How could miſchance unto that ſhip beride, 
Wherc ForTvNE was the pilot , and the guide? 


Garded with theſe affociars royall rraine, 

Forth marched valiant Dx ak x to martiall armes, 

And makes an carth-quakethrough-the coaſts of Spaine, 

When as his thundring drumme rceſoundes alaimes, 

And roaring trumpers vollie forth their harmes: 
HopEandREvENGEto warre condutted DxAxF, 
AndVictorrE&TxrIvnPx brought him backe. 
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Such were magnanimous D & a xEs accomplices 
Not of the vulgar,baſc, inglorious ſort, 
Bur ſuch did follow warres as ruÞ'd in peace, 
Whole very names their fortunes did import- 
Such rare adherents didtoD kx axErecſort, 
As he thatbur their ominous namesonce heard, 


Did cither vanquiiht yeeld,or tlic affeard. 


Neither in wars bis worth was only knowne, 
(alehough his worta was chicflic knowne in warres} 
Bur all as well ac home in peace was ſhowne, 
In moderating publique wealth's affaires, 
As quieting his focs tumultuous jars : 

and as the Lawrell crown'd him conquerour, 

S o did the Olive ſhew him counſclour, 


Like as abroade withunreſiſted armes 
He tam'd his foes prowde infultations ; 
Even ſo athome with lenitic he charmcs 
His iarring friendes diſcordant paſſions, 
Reſcu'ing the poore from prowd vexations: 

So all his life be made a warfarc longe, 

Abroade gaioſt cnimics,ac home gainſt wronge, 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


In warre he ſtrove (and ſtriving ſtil! did gaine) 

To vanquiſh all with never-daunted might : 

In peace heſought(and ſecking did obtaine) 

All ro cxdellin equity and right : 

A luſticer in peaceyin warre a knight: 
Though hard it were for him that might take eaſe, 
Scipio to be in war,{ato in peace. - 


The mighty ſonne of more than mightie Jove, 
Heaven-bearing Hercules,moſi famoſed 

For twelve atchivements,and diſaſter love 

Of Dezanira being caprived, 

| After ſo many monſters vanquiſhed, 

Having ſubdu'd all monſters ſaving one, 
(Woman) ordain'd to maſter him alone. 


Heaven-honor'd Poers in cternall verſe, 


Among his many brave atchivements done, 
As northe laſt, nor Jeaſt ate do rechearie 
His faire fame(though by filthy ſervice wonne) 
Making th' Augean Oxc-ſtall ſhine as ſunne; 

( Which more then thirty yeates vnclenſ'd had bin ) 
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Equall with Hercules in al, ſave vice, 

D & AkE of his country hath deſerved grace, 

Who by his induſtrie and quaint devilc 

Entorc'd a river leave his former place, 

Teaching his ſtreamesro runne anuncouth race: 
How could a fiwple current him withſtand, 
Who all the mightic Ocean did command? 


Now Plymmonth (great in nothing, ſave renowne, 
And therein greater far,becauſe of DRaxE) 
Secmes to diſd1ine the title of atowne, 
And lookes that men for cittic ſhould her rake; 
So prowd her patrons favour doth her make: 
As thoſe, whom princes patronage extold, 
Forget themſelves ,: and what they were of old. 


Her now-bright face,once loathſomly defilde, 

He purg'd and clenſedwith a wholeſome river: 

Her,whom her fiſter-citrties late revilde , 

Vp-brayding her with her unſayory ſavor, - 

Dx a «E of this opproby doth now deliver: 
That if all Poers pens conceald his name, 
The waters glide ſhould full cecordthe ſame, 


Now 
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Now Fame,thc Queene of immort2litie, 
Summons my Muſic from home-atchieved praiſe, 
(Abandoning all partiabtic, , 
A fatallſinnce ro Poers now adaies ) 
Her leaden-winged creſt aloft toreaiſe, 
And ſozre,in famous Dx arts nicmoriall, 
About the compaſic of this catthly ba!L 


Honourenmoves ker to attempt the flight, 
And wave herfeathers{unneath taught ro flic) 
Buc faint deſpairedotb urge herftecble avighr 
(rhat durſt nur yet her home-bred neſt our-prie) 
About the wotld to foare audaciouſlie :. 
Honour replics,thar if ſhee chance to faile, 
The brave attemptrhe ſhame ſhall countervaile. 


Bound on an high adrentureſhee intends 

To tell the world thar'all the world can tell, 

How allthe triple earth's unbounded ends, 

and landes where no inhabitants do dwell, 

Where darke obſcuritie ſtil] keepes his cell, 

Whereas theſunne dares ſcarce appearance make, 
Havchcard,and ſcene the fame offamous D x ax, 
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| Whoſe heaven-affeRing thoughts could notremaine 
| Confin'd within the confines of the earth, 

| Bur ſtill contended higher to artaine , 

Since that the ſtars portended at his birth, 

| Hispraifes plentie ncu'r ſhould feele a dearth, 

But growe tothathigh cxaltation 

Of all the worlds peregrination. 


AGoLrDEn-HrNDEil by his art and might, 
Barc him abcurtheearth's bo walled round, 
With un-refiſted Roe-our-running flight, 
While Fame(the hatbinger Ja rrumpedid ſound, 
That heaven and carth wich echo's did abeund ; 
Echo's of DRAKE s high praiſe, praiſe of his name, 
Name coyalis'd by worth, worth raisd by fame. 


Heart-ſtealing Homer, marrow of the Mulcg, 

Chicfe grace of Greece,beſt pearleof, poctrie, 

Drowner of ſoulgswith arts pro-whelingiuces, 

Embelliſhed with Phabes Junary, - . . 

Deck'c with the Graces cick-embroyderie,. 
Sweere hony-ſuckle,whencealtPoers ſpies, 
Sucke rhe ſweetehonic of divine delightes: 
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Ceaſe to ſolemnize Anticleas lon, 
That famous Ithacenftan roavers praiſe, / 
(Who greate Achilles armes from Aaixwon)” 
' His hacd advetitures,and his weary waies, 
| H1s wandiing pilgrimages through the ſeas? 
| _His dangerows travels, and his ten yeeres royles, 
| Diſcovering new-found lands, and-vneorth ſoyles, / 


Fiſt, how he bare hitn(elfe-ten yeeres at Troje, 
And ſlew byfkillthe'two Dardaniah ſpyes; 

How from his foes heraviſhed with toy' 

Their tall Palladirmy by quaint pollicies; 
(Where Priam: bart,and hope,and helperetyes:) 
T'hen,how te ſpent ren other yeeres arſca, 
Before to'Irhaca he found thewpie: «i + 


Raſe forth his nate out of the guyſſer, ** | 
Bc hee no more the ſabieR of thy verſe; 
Burleethy Myſe record D x 4 « x worthines, 
And in Ybſſes lieu bis fatne'retiearſe, - 
That far beyond ViyPertatfteVid pearfe: 
| Searching the eonfinies of this'carthy round, 
| Aad proyinces;thaicarſt were tiever four, 
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Tell how he bare the round world in a hip, 
A ſhip, which round about the world he bare, 
Whoſe ſaile did winged Eurus flighrour-ftrip, 
Scorning cempeſtuous Boreas ſtormy dare, 
Diſcrying uncouch coaſts,and countries rare? 
And people, which no eic had ever ſeenc, 
Save Daies faire goldE Eic, & Nights bright Queene, 


Tell how he hath eſcaped warilie 
Loud=barking Sylla's ever-howling dogs, 
And ſca[d his eares, and lips up charilic 
Gaynſt Syrens longs, and Circes poiſned drugs, 
Thar metamorphote men to uglic hogs: 
Nor Syensſongs,nor Circe: drugs he feares, 
Vertue had lock'd his lips, art ſeal'd his carey, 


Tell how he paſs'd Charybdiz whirle-poole waves, 
Whereas two mightie rearing chancls meere, 
To ſwallow ſhips, and make their wombe their graves, 
And cauſe their high-rop't maſts the gravellgreerez 
Tcll how Caphareis could not hurt his fleete : 

Neither the ſtraights,nor quick-ſands him amared, 

Nor waves,nort windes his valour once abarcd. 
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Homer tell how ; bur ah, how canſt thou tell 
Homer , how Dx art topurchaſe glorye wonted, 
Since that ſweete ſp'rite that in thy ſoule did dwell, 
And that ſweere ſoule,lweete above all ſoules counted, 
Longe ſince to ſoules ſweere paradiſe is mounted; 

Wher thouwith DRAK Eto ſaints doſtling DRaxt s 
- 'Heere we bewailc his loflc,our deepe dilcaſc. (praiſes 


O thouſo high renowned for thy art, 
In memorizinge bale atchivements don F 
By one that bare a fearefull hares faint hart, 
While ſubile foxes heade his creditwon 5: 
O had thy Muſe once thin'dwithDx arts bright ſun, 
Cr had thy golden verle his praiſe recounted , 
Homer himſclfc had Hower far ſurmounted. 


Thy glorie,D a xs would more haveglorified, 

His th” caled thee,that caſed ir, 

In him thy ſelte thou hadſt hiſtorited, 

His fame Hurry raiſe thy Muſe,thar raiſed ir , 

His name would praiſe thy verſe, that praiſcd it, 

Thar afrer-ages ſhould a queſtion make, (DrAxn. 


Wheth'r Dzaks grac'd Homer more , or Homer 
Marke 
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Marke howa civer-ſmellinge damaſkeroſe a 
In laurel-leaved gatlandquaintlie placed, 
Yel is bewtie to rhe baic,where belt it ſhoes , 
And nether by the other is defaced , 
Bur graceth thar wherewith it ſelfc is graced: 
So each the other ſhould more famous make s , 
Dn a x E-Homeer ſhould adornc, and Hower DRAxR, 


The hierie-ſparkling precious Chryſolite, 
Spangled withgold,doth moſt cran{plendent ſhine: 
The pcacle grac'd by the ring,the ring by it, 
The one the others bewrie doth refine, + 
And both rogether bewries both combine, 
The iewell decks the golden haire that weares it, 
Honour decks learning that with honour rears it, 


Valour,and art are both the ſonnes of ove, - 
Both brethren by the father , nor the mother, 
Both peeces withour compare, both like in love , 
Bur art doth ſeeme to be the elder brother , 
Becauſe he firſt gave life untothe other: 

Who afterward gave lifero him againe , 


Thus each by ocher doth his life reraine. 
E 2. Artis 


FIG FN 
FEB FE 2 TIED >—J5 


n_ 4 "un card "HE YU OC ABRec dbeiones, 4 ag "2 


EL E LEE 
A SICIBOSSS 


Sir Francs Dyake. 


Art is nobilicies rrue regiſter, 

Nobilitic arts champion ſtill is ſayde; 

Learning 1s fortitudes right calender, 

And fortitude is leacnings Saint & ayde: 

Thus if the ballances twixe both be way'd, 
Honaur ſhiclds learning trom all iniucte, 
And learning honour fremblackcinfamy.. , , 


Why ſhould Y1y/ſes be oppol'droDx a « 22 
D & Ax that Viyſes worth omar lo farie, 
Az Hyperion's golden charios flacke 
Surmounts his flyer liſters two-wheel'd carre; 
Or as her planetdoth the ſmalleſt ſtarre: 
D& ax did /y/ſes worth exceeds lo farre, 
As ſun cxceedes the moone, the moone cach ſtarre, 


Vhyſies was conſtrain'd to go to Trove, 
Dr 4aKkE unconſtrain'd, except conſirain'd by fame: 
Viyfies fayning fury fayne would ſtaye, 
A heavenly fury DrkAKEs mindedid inflame, 
To purchaſe glory to Elyſa's name : 
He mad among his friends, milde with his foes; 
But DR AXE was mild tothem , and mad with _ 
Bot 
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Sis Francs Drake. 


Both lefc their ladyes,fayre, & chaſt : ( a wonder: ) 
O who could leave aladye chaſt and fayre! 
Bur fortune for a while their loves did ſunder; 
That ſundced love could never love impayre: 
Viyftes lett a ladie with an heyre: 
DRraKe leftaladie bounteous,fayre, and wiſe, 
For whoſe ſweete loye the Gods would leave the ſkies, 


Vlyſier did the innocent berraye, 
And-in extreames forſooke his aged frinde; 
Noſuch defaulrs did ever Dr a K = bewraye : 
This diffcrence betweene them both 1 finde, 
Wherein greate Dx akt Yes came behinde; 
Vlyſſes Homer had to pen his ſtorie, 
DRAKE hath no Homer to cmblaze his glorie, 


Envie her ſelfe is forc'd to fay the truth, 
(And yer the truth doth envie ſeldome ſay } 
Since Brute train'd hither firſt the Tyoian youth, 
C(lfever Brute train'd hither yourh of Troze ) 
The ſmall remaynder of the Greeke: deſtroye, 

Noblye diſccnded from a verruous line: 

Noble diſcents make vertue more divine. 
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Stir Francis Drake. 


How ſtil! the Glver rockes of Albion, 

Lightrned tragflucencluſtce from che ſhoare, 
(Like ro the carbuncles that ſhine upon 

The fairc ſunnes golden pallace ivoric dorc) 
Whoſe radiant ſplendour, and whoſe beaurics lore, 
| Vponthe world's extreameſt wals refleR, 


Dazling the cies that gazc on ſuch aſpeR. 


How thattheir loftie mindes could not be bounded 
Within the cancels,that the world doe bound; 
How that the deepeſt ſeas they ſearch'd,and ſounded, 
Beyonde alllandes that ever have beene found, 
Making the farmoſt ſeas our praiſe reſounde: 
| And nations,which not Fame her ſclfe had ſeene, 
To carrol Englznds fame,and fames rare Queene, 


How they have travers'd ſundric forraine lands, 

Lands,all invicon'd withthe (vclling (cas, 

Seas,ignorant of cndes,devoide of bands, 

Bands,chat mighe yeelge ſome harbour ro their caſe, 

Eaſe,to refreſh them in their weatric waics: 
Lands,bands,ſeas,waics their mindes amared nor, 
By lands, bands,ſeas,and waics they honour ne” 

ato 
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Sir Francis Drake, . 


Vntothe confines of Aſhriz 
Honour led princely EDwarD,(HENRIEsfonne, 
The third that did the Engiz/b {cepter {way) 
Whoſe brave atchievemeats both in Acra donne, 
And Gaiile,when Naqarers was wOnne, 

Inroles in ancient recardes of renowne, 

The tributoric tame to Eng/ands crowne. 


Rich hart of Lyon,R1 cr ARD Lyowhars, 
Twiſe match'd by name, bur never in renowne? 
TwomorecinRicHaARDS title barea part, 
But nonefave hee(that wore the Engliſh crowne) 
The name of Lyon-har: claim'd-as his owne: 

His hart was richeſt, that a lyons was, 

Save her rich hart, whoſe hart all harrs doth paſſe, 


Yancred can te!l, and all Siczl;a, 
Buc moſt Meſſana his great vieories, 
The coaſtes of Paleſtine and Syria, 
And Cyprus captivated Emprour's cics, 
Sawe him atrtir'din criamphs tollities : 

And on the Pagans, in defence of Syon, 

His launce bare witnes, that he was a Lyon. 
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Six Francis D rake. 


Clio her ſelfe / [ feare) would be offended, 
And whip me downe with laurell from ber mount, 
If W1LL 1A M Peregrine be not commended, 
If l ſhould not that pilgrims praiſe recovat . 
In verle,who did in verſe fo far ſurmounr : 
Since thou werr that Iam not,but would bee, 
How can I not (ſweete Poet } write of thee? 


Brave LoNG-8word inthe coaſtesof Jia, 

Diſplaid the enfigne of the Engliſh fame 3 

And neere Nzle-vord'ring. hs, 

Engrav'd with ſtecled ſword faire Albions name 

In charaRers,which valours arc did frame; 
Where gainſtthe Seracens(who Chriſt dehed) 
He boldly dying ftought,and fighting dicd. 


Renowned ManoctE, Princes ſonne of Wales, 

Brave Cambro-bricton uncontrol'd by might, 

Blowne by ſucceſſfull fortunes proſperous gales, 

In diſcontentment {moſt yitorious knight) 

Left his rich P cincedome4tefr to him by right, 
Berweene his brethren.in diflention : 


A crowne-twixt brethren breedes contention... . 
Before 
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Sir Francis Dyake. 


BeforeCoLvnsysere ſer foore in Inde, 
He did diſcover Nov' Hiſpania; 
Before VEspvcivslivd,did MaDocxsfinde 
 Theworld,cald after him America; 
He ſaw the famous Terra Florida : 
Little regarding all cheir gaine and ſtore, 
Honour he gain'd,and Ma Þ 0 CK 8x ſought no more, 


| 
| 


Whar coaſt or countric knowes not M aN & V1L, 
His pilgrimage of three and thurtie yeeres, 
A vowed vortarie to honour ſtil], 
Vnequaliz'd by valours chicfeſt peeres? 
Whoſe travels legend whoſoever heares, 
May doubt(1if men for merites ſainted bee) 
Which ſhould be Albons ſaint, ALBANE or hee, 


Couragi>us C 80 T,brave Venetian borne, 
Foſtred with honour-breathing Engliſh aire, 
Victorious. HEN xk 1K s name the more t'adorne, 
Andtoemblazon Zroynovant.the faire, 
Vato the farmoſt climates made repaire; 

And by the Southern and Septentrion, 

Mcaſur'd the fame of famous Albion. 

Lightleſle 
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Sir Francis Drake, 


Light-lefſe and name-leſſe Prima-viſtalaie, 

Till from his cles it borrowed name and lights 

Flora did nevet Florida arav, 

Roſes,nor lillyes ſhew'd their ſhining ſp'rite, 

Till ic was ros'd and litied with his fghe: 
Thriſe happy ſight that verdant ſpring compoſes, 
By ſtrewing lands with lillycs,and with roſes. 


By Labraders high Promontorie Cape, 
Beyond the Iles of Cnba,C ator ſaytd, 
Diſcovering Baccalzos uncourh ſhape 3 
The mightic Sifver-r5vernor conceal'd, 
His triburorie ſandes to him reveal'd3 
Nor {dained it+0 be a triburour, 
Varo the Oceans mightie Emperour, 


Honour of England, brave SEBASTIAN, 
Mirrour of Brizz2n magnanimitic, 
Alchough by birth a right Yenerian, 
Yet for thy valour,arr,and conſtancie, 
Due unto England from thy infancie: 
Venice, thou claim'dſt his birth, England his arr, 


Now iudge thy ſelfe which hath the berter part. 
W rx- 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


Wy ND an, although thy raſh temeritie, 
Haftning torendlefſe o210c, gain'd haſtned end; 
And thouzh impr: avident ccleritic, - 
Too foone accelerated death did lend : 
Yerfince lo far thy valour did extend, 
And death for raſhnes made full ſariſfaRtion, 
Why ſhould nor tame adyance thy valorous ation? 


When valours fire enflam'd young 1/adzs, 

Raſhlic ro venture battaile unregarded; 

His raſhnes by a mul& correRed was, 

Bur with a crownc his valour was rewarded, 

Becauſc his proweflc had the Sparrans guarded? 
For if by raſhnefſc valour have got honour, 
We blame the ra(hnes,but rewarde the yalour, 


Then W rND amthough thy high-refolved thought, 
A hare-brain'd hardiment had ill prevented; 
Yer fince ſodeere theu haſt this raſhnes bought, 
Which at the fatall rate of death was rented, 
Let envie with miſtortune be contented: 

Had'ſt thou /bſſes head to Hears hart, 

The world abraver pecre could not imparr. 


With 
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Str Francy Drake. 


With like miſfortune (though unlike adviſe) 

Did fame-enobled Wrrt LovGrzyintend 

A famous ations hapleſſe enterpriſe; 

Arzimaſaw his lamentable end, 

Which her eternal-winters froſt did ſend : 
Though freezing cold benum'd his vital! flame, 
Heate ſhall nor hurt,nor cold conſume his Fame. 


Fortune not alwaic good,nor alwaie il, 
Willing to ſhew her mercie with her powre, 
Feaſted on others falles/as ſeem'g)her fill, 
Smild with a mild aſpetonCyavNctLovR, 
Making herſelfe his dailic oratour : 
Heereby(quorh ſhee )che world ſhall know my powr3, 
How Fortune ſomerime lavghes,as well as lowres. 


Forth-with for him a barke her ſclfc ſhee fram'd, 
Inchaunrting it with an almightie charme ; 
Which ſhee the blil-fu!l Ben-adventmwrenam'd, 
Which winde,nor wave,nor heat,nor cold could harme, 
While her omniporence the ſame did arme, 

Guiding it ſafclic to Moſcoviz, 


Safclicrcducing it from Ruſſia, 
. Bold 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


Bold with ſucceſſe,and prowd on fortunes favour, 
* Againchis loftic ſailes he doth advaunce, 
Allur'd by filvers ſoule-attraQtive (avour : 
But fortune(like the-moone in change and chaunce, 
That never twiſe doth ſhew like countenauace) 
Art Pettiſlegodrench'd him in the ſeaes; 
Thus moſt ſhe hurts, when molt ſhe ſcemes to pleaſe, 


* O remptnor Fortune,ſhce will not be tempred, 

| Her thunder followes, when her lightning's donne; 

' Her dangers are fore-ſcene,but nor prevented; 

' Whenſhee doth frowne,thinke ſhee will ſmile anone; 
And when ſhee ſmiles,thinke not her frownes are gone 2 
What dath her laughter bur her lowr's importune 

| Miſtortune followes him that tempreth fortune, 


Aske the WW ingandicoa ſavages ' 
They can relate of Gx 1 wvi1 LE8,and his deedes; 
' Thelles of Floreg,and Azores, theſe 
Extol his valour and yiRorious mcedes ; h 
While Spaines grip't hart freſh ſtreams of anguiſh bleeds? 
His worth withall the world his praiſe wade even, 
Bur he ſcorn'd carth,and theretore went co heaven. 
What 
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' The favage landefthat New-tound now we nawe) 
Making wilde people milde,ſubmiſſe, and tame. 
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Str Francis Drake. 


What time.our-fliding rhoughr ſo far could flie, 

As did heroique CAvENnDIsSHdrive his latles? 

The great Magores kingdome did he fee, 

Where treczing Boreas rings his northetn peales, 

Gainlt whoſe benumming blaſt no heate availes : 
His prowefle hath beenc knowne to Mallaca, 
And go her neighbour-bord'riog Bengal , 


Knighted by honour in deſerts faire field, 
Death-ſcorning G1 LBE & T,chronicled by famey 
To Englands Monarchefſe did force ro yeeld 


O were mens lives unto their praiſes tied! 
Then,noble G11 Ex T,never hadſt thoudied. 


Bur curſed fates did crofſe hrave C1 DLIEs thought, 
(O that brave thoughts by fares ſtil] croſs'd ſhould bel!) 
Nothing but worth his hungrie humour ſought, 
Nothing but honours Near thirſted hee, 

When death untimely did exaGt his fee: | 
But C 111 »Dr1 £,that which death rook fr thy daies 
Honour ſhall adde to thine immortall praiſe. . 
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Str France Drake. 


It ſearching labyrinths inextricable, 

By bard adventures,and ambiguous. waies, 

Topurchale glorie,and renowne be able , 

And metitorious af eternall praiſe; 

Then Frogrs HER out-lives the Sy64/s daices: | 
What death. cooke from his lifegthis gives his names 
Death hath no datt co flaic deſerved fame. 


Our ofthe concave cavern's ofthe carth, 

Her golden-oarcd entrals hedeſcri'd, 

Exiling famine,povertic,and dearth, 

Thelec precious bowels having once cſpi'd, 

Where walſic gold ingorged did abidc : 
Herecompenſed natures iniurie, 
Thatgives carth gold,and leaves men poyertie, 


Rich China, and faire Met Incognita, 
Admir'd his valour,and extuld his fame, 
Cathaia,and the great America, 
The dangerous ſtraights that yer doe bear his name, 
Are monumentall annals of the ſame; 
Annals,wherein poſteritic ſhall rcade, 
How fame the living ſalves,revives the dead. 


Now 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


Now drop my penin inke of drery teares, 

A name ot late of laughter,and of ioye ; 

Bur now (0 death,the agent of our feares |) 

A name of doluur and of dire annoye, 

The ſad memorial! of the fates deſtrove; 
Havvxins ( 6 now my haitcleavethou a ſunder !) 
In naming him( mc ſcemes) I name a wonder, 


Epitome of Gods, heavens conterfaive, 

Fames Pyramis, honours imagerye, 

Highe throne, wherein all vertucs madetheir ſeate, 

True proſpeRive ofimmorrtalitic, 

Faire mirrour of celeſtiall maictie: 
Whitepalme, whoſe filver boughes inharbour'd reſt, 
Snowe-feath'red ſwan,the Neſtor of the Weſt. 


Neſtor in wiſedome,art,and pollicie , 

Neſtor in knowledge,ſkyll and prudencie; 
eſtor in counſcll , and in gravitic, 

Neſtor in wir, fore-fight , and modeſtic , 

Neſtor in might,and magnanimitie: 
O would he had(as he had Neſtor: haires ) 
Enioyed Neſtor: age,and Neſiors yeares! 
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S$iy Francis Drake, 


A mnrtall man more then a man of late, 
(if mortall man more then a man maie be) 
Since his lifes calendes 1s our of dare, 
And deaths new-yeate cxactes his cuſtom'd fee, 
No more a man,nor mortall nowis hee: 
) No more a man,becauſe of breath bereaven, 
Mortall no more,becauſc a laintin heaven. 


Cr1rronD, anamethar ſtill was ominous, 
P:efiguring an high-reſolved minde, 
ViRorious, vent'rous,vertuous,yalorous, 
Ecternall adiunRes to thar noble kinde, 
By natures ſecretinfluence affign'd3 
"Who can denicthatnames are ominous ? 
For C L1iFx0RD $name hath ſtill beene valorous, 


Ohad he periih'd in his enterpriſe, 
(As did th' inventour of that braſen beaſt) 
Who firſt that fatall engin did deviſe 
The diſmal! Gunne,the aRour of unreſt, 
Whoſe thunder-bolts do pearce the ſtrongeſt breſt 2 
O had he periſh'd in his mothers wombe, 
7 And that which gave him life, had becne his rombe ! 
F 1, Ne@ar 
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Sleep you ſceurelic othriſe 

The f:credreiiques of to faire a Saint, 

In your rick trombe enchas'd with precious Nones , 

T1il honour thall your defitiniie prevent, 
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Ana Fame revive the breath thar Fares have ſpent; 
Anaitno H over will diſpiaic your name, | 
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[ ive,o liveever,cverdiving fpirites, 
Where ever-live rhe fp'rites of vertuous ivers, 
Heavens have your foules,the carth your farneznhering; 
Kutwhencarths mathe apple wrnes ro thiyers, 
Ard fire contoines rhat nature now diffeyers, - 

Ti:.ar bold's your fouls fhali then vourfames concatye: 
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12!! end, your praile (hail fill remaine, 
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"Var rhough you lefr vour bodies far from home, 
ome on ſ{eas,fome died on tie fand, 
10 +! 2 honour of your fathers tombe , 
WViich manie {eekxe.few have, none wnderRand ? 
' LCo2ven is asnecte from {ca,as fromitcland 7: 
VWharthongh your coitrry-romne you could not haves 
Yo fought your COUnErICS 290d, nat COUNtRICS grave, 
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Ru if of merethen motthbe no degree, | 
As much 25 mott you are(viRorious knights} 
| baorthns admirations.and the heavens dciights; 
| Ang 2$ 1H Worth you were Suptriatives, 
| 90 {h2!! you bein fame Inf1nitives. 
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Sir Francs Drake, 


Now is the conſummarion of your griefe, 
The fates have ſet full period to your paine ; 
He,who on earth was all your hearts relicte, 
Whoſe abſence you in heaven ot ſelfe did plaine, 
(If plaints attach them that in heaven remaine) 
In heaven is now affociate of your ioie, 
Your glad,our griefc;your pleaſure, our annoie, 


You,whoſe exploites rhe world ir ſelfe admired, 
Admire the ſtrange exploites of peercles Dra ks; 
And you whom nether lands nor ſca's have tired, 
Have tir'd your tongues when they rehearlall make 
What hard adventures he did undertake; 

Then if that ſuch Azlantes are too weake, 

What marvellif this waight our ſhoulders breake? 


O you once matchlefſe monarches of the ſeas, 

But now advanced to an higher place, 

Inveſtcd Vice-rey's and bigh Satrapes, 

In that faire palace neere the milken race; 

O thinke not that his praiſe doth yours deface: 
If he be iuſthie prais'd, you iuſtlie graced, 
Your graces by his praiſe are nor defaced. 


What 
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Str Francs Drake. 


Whar though his worth above yours is extold 2 

Yer thereby is not youts extenuated - 

Whay though your neighbours iewels dearer fold, 

Than for the price wherear your gemme is rated ; 

What thereby is your Diamond abated ? 
Wherefore to give both him and you your due, 
I ſaie he was the beſt,the next were you, 


_ Like as ſome travel-tired paſſenger, 


By filent-ſliding Thames roſe-ſhadow'd fide 
(Poore carc-accloyed pilgrime traveler, ) 
Sirs downe to view the fight-reviving ſlide, 
Tae wanton-bubling waters gentle glide z 
Smiling co fee the rivers quav'ring Aankes, 


Dallic upon the dayſte-diap'red bankes, 


Thus while he feaſteth both his eies and eares 

With native mulicke ſweeter then a mans, 

(Like to a ſhowre of ſilver ſnowe)appeares 

A flight of alabaſter-feath'red ſwans; 

Whoſe number while his ſence amaſing ſcans, 
Forih-with an other flight his minde doth comber, 
And thus doth number bring him out of number. 
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So fietine by the Terpe-imilinge de 

Ot nonie-droppinge Agarippes founkt , 

$ had eipicd (or jcem'd | had wip4c 0) 

A troupe of verives lwarminge dowie the mount, 

Whole number while ] ftugics to iccowunt, 
Downe from the mountaine ever itiucd mute; 
Tings 1 forgot what Lhad told before . 


Higher tnen beaver fartaertiien catl,or weil, 

Beyond 2G " Poles, and utmo 7ztes bangdes , 

Our lotus Dragon Gid 24vauGace his CoH, 

mt) o! rhe itrangck langes, 

Wone by 1115 wor des,or COnguer'd 27 Bis nandes, 
His kandes and wordes luck poWre unpuiive bare, 
Theſe rain'dihe will, racy made the ftrong to tcere, 


R eto "TIOus Pic dou of 4 luckie tar, 
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Po! rendingcrs Valour and juccahic in var , 

A thought which no ditborour {would defle: 

Ail crofle atpe&s his wiledome did bepuile « 
For whatiocyer ſtars ſeeme toimporiune , 


Wiſedome predowinates boil tatc,and fortune , 
This 
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Sir Francs Drake. 


So in the May-tide of his ſummer age. 

Valour eamov'd the minde of vent:ous Drake, 

To lay his life with winds and waves in gage, 

And bold and hard adventures r undertake, 

Leaving his countrie for his countrr's fake ; 
Loathinge the life that cowardile dori: ſtaine, 
P referring deathit death might honour gaine. 


Ar Cuba (ilver , at Coquimbo pold, 
Art Chinacloth and precious Glkes he found , 
Peatle at the Peatled les h-: did behold 
Rich Couchanelo hoarded did abound , 
Imboſom'd in Tichamachalco's ground : 
Thus his induſtrious labour ſt:11 did raiſe 
The publique profite, and his private praiſe. 


As N-lus with his inundartion 

Vpon ali Aegype fertile tat ic fle ſhowrs ; 

Or as Ewpbraces on the Chaidee nation 

An over-flowing floud of plentie powrs, 
And pracerth all the continent with flowrg 


So DRAKE his countric i'd with ſtore & plentic, 


And hilling it, kimſelfe was almoſt empric, 


Whercas 


XS LN LELELS 


SC. FR HeaX I 


k 
p - 


I hg 


Sir Francis Drake. 


Whereas the night can never finde a place 
The ſuns eternall ſhining to alſwage; 
Whereas the ſun durſt never (ſkew his face, 
For feare of icye winters choaking rage ; 
Nations unknown untothe antique age: 
There hath he bene,and made etcrnall lighr, 
Where, but for him,bad bene cternall n:ght. 


Plung'd in the Ocean of perplexities, 

With waves of death, and windes of black deſpaire, 

Amid the Scy/las of uncertainties, 

With ſourges of ſaddeath and drery feare, 

Which co the skies their billowes oft did reare : 
Scorne-fortune Dk AK by fortunes rage was borne, 
The more ſherag'd,the more he did her (corne, 


Wherediſmall dread, and agonizinge deathe 

Hovers abour ther with their hell:ſh wings, 

Scill threatning to intoxicate their breath, 

And ſtop the conduicts of the vitall ſprings, 

Thar nutrimentall ſpirires rothem brings; 
Even in the jaws of death did valor bearc him, (him. 
That death himſelf __ know D&raKXxEdidnotfcar 
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Hugs malinteine lHlands of cor pealedice. 

hy ſoaring (like Nelog)onthe ſtorm maine, 

nlg not ghee him from his en. rervriſe:, 

vr bloua-congpealin iS \ winters freezing Dainks 
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He that hath beene where none bur ke hath beene, 
Leaving the world dehinde him as be went; 
He that hath ſcunsthar none bur he hach ſeent, 
Searching ifany other world unkent, 
L.ay yet within the Oceans boſome pent : 

Even hewas DanakE:o could | fate heis, 

No muhbcke weuld reviveine fouleghike this, 


He thatdid paſſe the firaires of Magellan, 

And iawtne ramous land M1 tgadorve : 

R- rhatuntothe lic of Z{zyocame, 
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He that at Brave /awe pervetiall ſpring, 
Gracing tne trees with never-fading green, 
Like laurel veces ever Hourtihing . 
He c132T 2C { arirapd? 74 '$ POrm had heeres 
tac t; Ti at (Hig rich Maes lies nad feene? 
tHe that a new-tounde Albion deſciide , 
A ndlfafelie ho ine his barke did guide: 
FRG ISICAE AGE AZAITE IS DALKE GId PUIGE:? 


He was (6 would he might have beene for ever! ) 
Vicotious DRAKE, (tor more he couid not be} 
So much he was, tull deſt'ny did d:flever 
His foule and bodiyg great crueliic ! } 
Leaying this to the lea, thatto tie Skie , 
But Ezgland, nothing,that hiſt gave him breath, 
Savcevcilaſting dotous for his death. 


© would we ſtill had lack'd this legacie, 

And heaven had becne contentes m nts fame! 

O would the {eas had mift this treaſultc | 

O would the earth had io! d hats 27s ring name, 

And Englan2e vet had caior'd che famy ! 
But now eke f{ca5,and heaven 1016 inn thotr treaſure, | 
Bur carth's and Engieads woc cxcecdes 31 : mealure, 


QO 


Wn We Wee 1 
ERIN. 05 


XL LR LR LIN! 
Ie SES MTA 


Sir Francis Drake. 
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O heavens, why take you that which late you gaye ? 
O ſcas,why bold you him thar once held vous? 
O carth, how hafit chou miſ.'d that thou did'ſt craye? 
O England, how art thou bereft thy duc? 
O unto whom wile thou for comfort ſuc? 

To carth?why that's partaker of thy mone : 

To heavens?an they with-hold thatis thine ewne ! 


O now deſcend my ever-mourning Muſe 
Downe from the byecliffe of thy ftiters mount ; 
Forſake Cytheron,nor frequent the uſe 
Ofth' amber-wceping Pega/e-hoofe-made fount, 
Now prune thy wings,alutt thou maiſt not mount: 
Sighe forth the humble modell of thy woe; 
For ioie afcends,bur ſorrow fings below. 


Now chaunge thy winter- ſcorning lawrell boughes, 
That made thy temples ſwell with mounting braine: 
And with ſad cyprefle all begirt thy browes, 
The dreric enfignes of enſuing paine, 
Sad preſentations of a tragicke vaine ; 
In whoſe broade leaves ipeRatours cies maie ſee, 


Now 


The deepe-grav'd characters of extafie, 
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Str Francis Drake. 


Now leave Pernaſſus heaven-aſpiring mountaine, 
Forſad Avernus hel-depreſicd plaines : 
Leave Aganippe:s hony-bubling fountaine, 
Whereby the Muſes Chorus {till remaines, 
And to the waters warblc forth their ſtraines: 
Leave Aganippe tor the Stygianlake, 
| And for the hendes the Muſcs ſongs forſake. 


In ſteede of Helicon: greene-varniſht grove 
Walke in the lilent ſhade of Erebrs : 
In ſecede of Ida (where the ladies ſtrove, 
Before the braine-licke ſonne of Priamn: ) 
Frequent the bloomy walkes of Tenarus : 
Weare ſable Heben for the ſpringing bay, 
Chaunge ioies aucoutrements for griefes aray. 


Sorrow be thou my Muſe,ſadnefſe my ſong, 
And death the {ubicR that verſihe : 
The deſtinies deſpighr,and fortunes wronge, 
Is that which now1 muſt hiſtoribe, 
In filent cell of ſad Melancholie: 
My Heben pen ſhall poure our ynkie teares, 
That be maic weepe that reades,he ligh that heares. 
Why 
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Why doe Tcrave che fiend: and furies aide, 
To cauſe them weepe that cannor chuſe but mone) 
h | Whar neede) (irve ro make men more diſmaide? 
Why ſhould 1 bid rhers doe thar 3!{ have done ? 
Say but great DRAKE iS a2a0, who wil nor prones 
| For he that heareth thar,and ſheds not teares, 
Who will nor ſaic,he nouried was of beares? 


| O yot,whoſe adamantine-hard*ned harts 
f Delight in nothing, but in trageates: 
Who fit and ſmile ar rormr'd wrerches fmarrs, 
Making your eares {weere muſicke with tÞeir cries, 
Sucking the teares diſtilling from their cies; 
Singing when alithe world doth weepe, ſave you, 
Applauding: that which all bchde doc rue: 


Come heere andreade{S that noeie mightreade it!) 
The ende of htm whom all did love orfeare: 
care whatis f4;3(o tharnotoneue had ſaid it?) 
| His death,in whom all vertues numbred were: 
And if you this can either readeorheare, 
Nor {uffring reaves from pron cies toglide 
Boaſt you can doe thatnonecan don debde 
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Sir F-raltcis Drake. 


irizes,chat ave wept out ail, 
her it you] \ WF at hardciie you ocicey? a 
Faro gotthe 23) Hat have luſtaind ihe fol, 
Ard haying boine che {ore that melt vou gricy's 
S111r:cnotthe ſalve whereby you arc rcliey'd: 

\ 


k* (of Avinge Once fnſtoin'd 1e bullies Wetlfndat, 
Whatnccde you tcarcthecannunsnatmetcite jound? 


Yhen rel] me My Te} [f chovcanft icll for teares | 

When how and where he di'g; 2G ee] no wine, 

This is envuphe,yea £0 much too rthearte: 

O woitts fo ouch hed notbeene wid betore 

For Grow) re toour preefe and ſore} 
Re rrnehte told lo had not fats denied 

Tia he, who evcs lives, had acyer Gicd, 


Then had notlave and (orrowe yer conſtrain's 
My out-catt eaglet Mule to louks fo nighe 
As Ticansbeames, which NOW UNRBeath tuſtain's 
Bewraye unto the world with daz'icd £16 
Pl baſe degencrale ywj > 95 Poctite : 

Nor Critickes cenſure (houjd yp-vi aid me fo, 


Thus to preſume wo flicythat care can gore 
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Sir Francs Drake. 


Bur that which 7ove and deſtinie hath don, 
Men may lamenr,bur never diſanull : 
And thev that checke me for preſumption, 
(When love conſtrain'd me write, though | were dull) 
Blaming preſumption, muſt praiſe love at full: 
And caſfilie the fault may beredrefſed, 
Where love and dutic only have ranſpreſſed: 


Now was the mon'the that olde Sextils name 
Chaung'd by the Roman Senates ſage decree 
And gloryinge ſoto innovate the ſame, 
To have himſclte new-chriſt'ned did agree , 
Proud,that Awgn/tz god-fathet ſhould bee 7 
While Ceresclad him in a mantle fayre 
Ofbzarded corne ſtill quayering with the ayre : 


When as a royall fleete,with ioyfull mindes, 

(O how miſhap is neereſt ſtill roioy! ) 

Daringe their hopes,and lives to ſea,and windes, 

(Tworruſtleſſe treaſurers, full of annoye) 

Did roward the weſterne Inder their courſe imploy? 
Whoſe guideto DrRakKE&HawxiNswas afhign'd, 
When they went forth,o who would ſtay behinde ? 

Whether 
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Sty Francis Drake, 


Whether ro win from Spaine that was not Spaints, 
Or to acquite us of ſuſtained wronge, 
Or intercept their Indian hoped gaines, 
Thereby to weaken them,and make us ſtronges 
Heere to diſcuſſe,to me doth not belong : 
Yer if griefe waie ſaie truth by natures lawes, 
11l was th'cffc&,how good ſo-ere the caule, 


Now are they on the ſeas, reſolv'd roproovye 

The mercieof a mercic-wanting wave: 

England behindethem lies,there lics their love, 

Before them,and about them aire they have, 

And ſometime foggic miſts cheir fight bereave : 
Beneath thetn, (eas; above them, skies they finde: 
Seas full of waves,skies threatning ſtormes & winde, 


O Neprune,never like thy ſelfe in ſhew, 
Inconſtantyrariable,murable, 
How doft thou Prorens-like thy forme renew? 
O whereto is thy change impurable? 
O whereunto artthou beſt ſuteable? 
Rightly the moone predominarerh thee, 
For chou art all as cfangeable as ſhe, 
| G 7. Thus 


Sir Frantis Drake. 


Thus ſtill ambiguous twixt feare and hope, 

Feare in the ſtormes,and hope in calmer tide ; 

Paſling ſaint Michaels promontoric toppe, 

Art lengrh the bay of Por:zngale they ſpi'de, 

Where not determining long time r abide, 

 Againethey venter ontheir daungers ſource, 
And to the Grand {anarzes bend their courſe, 


Now paſſe in filence,0 my eCrouping pen, 
So manie famous townes and ports paſt by, 
Some tooke,lſome burnt, ſome unaſſaulced then, 
As thar Port Rico, place of milerie, 
Where(o!)grcatHawxins,&braveCtirrorD lie; 
The taking of the cicty Harch conceale, 
Nor many other brave attempts reveale : 


Only two baſe ignoble places tell, 

Famous for nothing, but for death and dreade: 
Where (0! ) that,which my Muſe lamenees, befell, 
The ſtages where our tragedie was plaide, 

Thi one Scudo,th'other Por:abellz ſaide : 

Borh to be raſed out of memorie, 

Bur for memoriall of this tragedic, 
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Sir Francs Drake. 


O wherefore ſhould ſo manic famous places, 
Worthie cternall memorie and fame, 
Be heere conceal'd,unworthy ſuch diſgraces, 
And theſe two ſhould be regiſtred by name, 
Though mcritorious of eternall blame ? 

Bur ſome are ſometime named tortheir ſhames, ]. - 


And therefore muſt I telltheſe places _ 


Whether of both was in the greateſt fault, 

I knownot,nor I care not much to knowe : 
(Far deeper paſſions now my minde affaulc: ) 
Thus much1 know (6 that lknewnor ſo/) 
Both iointlizioin'd ro aggravate our woe ; 


Since he on whom hus countries hope relied, .- 


At Scuds lickned, at Portbelia dicd, 


Accurſed lle,whoſe life-impoysning aire, 
Intoxicates his ſanRified breath! 
But moſtaccurſed port that did impaire 
That fleſh, compadted of the pureſt earth, 
And maderthe (ame a lacrifhice tro death! 
O ler them languiſh in crecnallnighr, 
Thar did extinguiſh carths fairc-(hining light! | 
'G 2. 
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O let theſe places be carth's diſmall hell, 
Th inhabitants eternall-rorrur'd ghoſts, 
The ſnaky-hayred Furies loarhſome cell, 
Swarming with fiends and damned ſpirites hoaſts, 
And palpable thick fogs infeR the coaſts : 

Andbee this never-ending purgarorie 

Aplaceof pennance for Dx aKE s wofullſtory, 


O ſoule,exhale our of thy deepeſt center 
The ſorrow-ſobbing fighes of cxtafie, 
Olertthy voice heavens territories enter, 
Breathe forth into the aires concavitie 
The diſmall accents of thy rragedie: 
Call heaven and earth to witnefle of thy woe, 
How that thy griefe doth heaven and carth oreflowe. 


Olerour clamours tothe skies repaire; 

O ler our ſmoake-exhalinge breaths enfold 

A mightie cloud of fighes amid the aire , 

Like vapours in che clement enrold 

By Sol's attraRive powre expellinge cold ; 
Till being diflolv'd,rhey ſhal on earth againe 
Powre downe a deluge ofteare-ſhowring raine, 


Now 
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Now duſky clouds have overcaſt the ſunne, 
That latelic bright rranſlucent ſplendour ſhed 
In radiant rayes,that from his beames did runne 
Into earth's eyes, with darknefle dazeled, 
Since firſt theſe clouds his face incurtained; 

A darke eclipſe obſcures his ſhining ligh 

Thar latclic made clcare day in FW night. 


Bchold the loftie Cedars ſtatelic toppe, 
Whilome artir'd in ſummers riche aray , 
That in the ſkies his prowd heade did enwrap, 
Now are his greene-filke Icavesgonro decay , 
His tufted boughes, and braunches falne awaic: 
And fince his nucrimentall ſapis periſht , 
He falling breakes the trees he latelic cherithr, 


He,thar the braveſt Champion was accounted 
Boldlie t incounter with the proudeſt foe ; 
Now from his ſtatelie courſer 1s diſmounted , 
And hath by death receiv'd an overthiowe, 
Vnto the worlds inconſolable woe ; 
The tournament turn'd tolamenting feares, 
And all the triumphs into ruthfull cearcs. | 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


A ſacred Temple edif'd ro Fame, 

Where honour annuallie did ſacrifice 

An holy Hecatombe to her name, 

Now,level'd with the carih, cverted lies: 

This onlie comfort have the vyorarnies ; 
Thar though the temple thus be over-blowne, 
The lacted {aint ſhall nere be overthrowne, 


__ - Thevulureanpuiſhiireth on my mawe, 
"as | p 
Sor Z Sorrow hath ceazed on my grieved hart: 
There doth he withour intermiſſion gnawe, 
From hence the other never can deparr, 
Bur ſtill begins, and never endes my ſmart : 
And thus poore I,rwixt ſorrow and twixt anguith, 
Dot neither live nor dic,bur alwaic languith. 


Ay me! what ſhall doe this griefe ' alaie ? 

Shall I with fa:ned ſmiles niy ſmart conce:lc ? 

Ah no !like fire, ic will it ſelfe bewraie : 

Or ſhall 1 ſue ro heaven his backe repeale? 

Ah no! ſuch ſures with heaven can nere prevaile : 
What therefore ſhall I doe this griefe r alaie ? 
Still grieve,till Death cake griete and life awaie. 


ARLEN 
JSE WS 6 - 


Sir Francis Drake. 


O Death inhouſ'd in hells profundities, 
Now excerciſe on mec thy tyranic: 
Anatomize me into atomies, 
Sct period to my full falne extaſie, 
Prolong no longer this long tragedie: 
O Death ſome eaſc unto my forrow ſend: 
For Dcath,they ſay,doth gricte agd ſorrow end. 


Whar ſay they ? Death doth griefe and ſorrowend? 
O how they are deccav'd in ſaying fo! 
Death onlic did this griefe and ſorrow ſend; 
Death was the onlic agent of our woe, 
Death was our drerie and our diſmal! foe: 
For had not Death himſclfe ſubdued DRAKE, 
The world beſide could nor him captive make, 


This onelie comfort is unto us [efr, 

(O f1mple comfort in ſo great diſtreſſe!) 

That no prowd Spaniard hath his lite berefr, 

No man may boaſt he cauſd our wretchednefle, 

Nor triumph he ſubdued carths worthinefſc: 
Bur onlic Death our treaſure hath bereavyen , 
And that was due tocarth,he gaye to heaven. 
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Styx France Drake. 


To heaven? ah why is heaven coveraus? 

Why are the Gods (© pacdon griefe)ſo greedie, 

To caviſh from the earth,the precious, 

And leave tous th' unworthic, baſc,and needic? 

O heavens, what can our harmes and lofles ſteed yee ? 
Ab 7ovelif thou bcelt rightly trerm'd a giver, (her? 
Why doſt thou rake from carth that ſhoulde rcheve 


An highdiſdaine enrag'd the Macedon, 

And gall did grate againſt his cager breſt, 

Dreading,his father all ehe world had won, 

And meaſur'd with his ſword from caſt to weſt, 

And he ſhouldlanguiſh in ignoble reſt : 
Wherefore he often wiſhr,two worldes had bin, 
One for his father,one tor him ro wan. 


As great as Alexander in renowne, 
In vertue greater farre then ever hee, 
GreatDR akzon nature ſainetime ſeem'd rofrowne, 
Thar bur 6ne world,and that all knowne ſhould be ; 
Wherefore he ſought ſome other world to ſee ; 

Vnrill at length @ heaven he did arcaine, 


And kading heaven {corn'd to rcturne againe. - 
As 
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Sir Francis Drake. 


As one, that vowes a ſolemne pilgrimage 

To ſome canoniz'd Sainrs religious ſhrine, 

Doth leave his ſolitarie hermitage, 

And with a new-incenſed zeale divine, 

Vartodevotion doth his minde incline: 
Paſſing the way and day in meditation, 
Bcguiling both with holy contemplation : 


Atlengthwith often-rired tedious race, 

Alwaic invoking Sainrs ſucceffſive aide, 

Arriveth at the ſan&tified place, 

" Where after all his oriſons are ſaide, 

And due oblations to his Saint are paide ; 
Raviſht in ſpirite with deyored zeale, 
Becomes a Pricſt,and will not homerepeale, 


SeDRAKkE, the pilgrime ofthe world,intending 
A vowed yoyage unto Honours ſhrine, 
At length his pilgrimage in heaven had ending, 
Where raviſht with the joies more than divine, 
That in the temple of the- Gods doe ſhine : 
There did a never-dying life renew, 
Bidding bale earth,and all che world,adewe. 


Inten» 
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Sir Francs Drake, 


Intending for to worke his countries pleaſure, 
O cruell chance! he wrought his councries paine o 
And minding ro augment faire England: treaſure, 
(Alafſe! ) he drowned in the Ocean maine 
The richeſt treaſure England did containe, 

Save one rare iewell, whoſe rich price is ſuch, 

As none can cither prize,or praiſe too much. 


What treaſure wasitthen that Dx a xt hath loſt? 
Ic was not filver, ilveryecldes to guld- 
It was not gold,pearle is of greater coſt : 
Nor peaile,for precious ſtones are dearer ſold: 
Yer precious ſtones this treaſure did not hold - 
O no! it was himſelte, more worth alone 
Then filyer,gold,or pearle, or precious ſtone. 


O dire miſchance ! 6 lamentable loſſe ! 
Impov'riſhing the riches of our Le, 
O wherefore ſhould finiſter deſt'nie crefle, 
And with her frowne incurtaine fortunes (mile? 
O now I ſce ſhe {miles but ro beguile ! 

O Fortune alwaie to deſerts unkinde ! 

That Englendloſt,not allthe world can finde, 
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Sir Francis Drake, 


O let us looſe our fight with ſhedding teares, 
And with erernall weeping lovſe our cies, 
Looſe breath with fighes,loole minde with dretie feares, 
Looſe ſence with terror , and looſe yoice with cries, 
Still mediraring on our miſeries: 
Since we have found his lofle,he Joſt his breath, 
Since we hauc loſt his helpe,he found his death. 


Bur oh ! why doe we breake our hearts with griefe, 
And tothe ſencelefle aire figh forth our grones? 
Sith all in vaince, heavens ſend us no 1clicte, 
Bur op their cares againſt our piteous mones; 
Our ſighes as ſoone mate penetrate the ſtones, 
As heavens hard eares: 0 theretore doe we plaine, 
And theretore weepe, becauſe we weepec in vaine. 


We weepe in vaine,becauſc for him we weepe, 
Since he with ſainrs in choughr-[urmountiag 10igg 
Ar Jove: great feftivall dorh revell keepe, 
Where neither {carfitie doth him annoie, 
Nor loath'd fatietie his minde accloy : 

O fince that he from us 15 gone to bliſſe, 

We doclament our owne miſhap, nut his. 
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The faireſt plot in all ch' Elifan field, 
By ove: commaund,is unto him afſign'd ; 
And heavens eternal! Summer-houſe doth yeeld, 
A paradiſe unto hisſoule refin'd, 
For ſacred contemplation of the minde ; ; 
And as of men to Gods he was the neereſ}, 
So now to Fove of Gods he is the deerelt, 


| Andi ;fhis death be rightfully reſpeRed, 
| Some ioic it hath ro mitigate our wae; 
For that which for our country is effected, 
Is good,though death with theſe effeRes doth goe, 
- _ Andwcll hedies, that dies gainſt countries toc: 
Therefore though death unto him did betade, 
(O1oyfull end!) D a kE for his countric did. 


DRa Ke for his country di'd,o ioyfull end ! 
This ioyfull ende beganne his countries woe : 
His glorious death his country did detend, 
And yet his death did grieve his country ſo, 
As flouds of ſorrow doe her everflone : 

Well did he dic,thar for his country died, 


Had not his countries death to his beene ticd, 
This 
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Sir Francs Drake. 


This end began our woe, ended our pleaſure, 
This end did end our wealec , began our paine , 
This end began our lofle, ended our treaſure , 
This enddid cnd our mirth, began our plaine, 
This end began our griefe, endedour gaine , 
This end did end reliefe,began annuy ; 
O chen no ioyfull end, but cad of ioy ! 


Spaine,clap thy hands,while we our hands do wringe, 
And while wee weepe, laughe thou at our diſtreſlc, 
While wee doe ſob and fighe , fit thou and linge, 
Smile thou,while wee lement with heavineſſe, 
While wee our griefe , do thou thy 1oy expreſle: 
Since hee, who madeus triumph,and thee quake , 
Hath ceaſ'd to live3 © moſt viRtorious Dr AKkE. 


Proud Spaine , although our Dragon be bereft vs, 

Wee rampant Lions have enowe for thee: 

Magnanimous E s8 Ex ( heav'ns delight) is left ys, 

Andolong may the heavens let him be ! 

GreateCoMBERLAND and Howard yethave we; 
Ando long may wee have them, and enioy 


Thelc worthics to our wealth,and thine annoy. 
Theſe 
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Theſe yer ſurvive (0 may they fo for ever!) 
Tn make eternall thunder in thine cares 
With rheir hare-daunting names, and{(like a fever ) 
To make thee tremble all diſtraught with feares, 
When thou th* alarume of their riumpets "ge Ka 
E L15s A lives, and while ELIs A raicnes 
One England necde not feare an hundred Spaines . 


And that deare bodic held in Neprunes wombe , 
By Jove ſhalbe tranſlated tothe lkic : 
The ſeano more, heaven then ſhall be hisrombe, 
Where he anew-made ſtar eternallie 
Shall ſhine, tranſparent ro ſpeatours eic : 

A feareful: comer in the fight of Spaine, 

Bur ſhall ro us aradiant light remaine. 


He,who alive tothem a Dragon was, 
Shalbe a Dragon unto them againe, 
For with his death his rerrour ſha!l nor paſſe, 
Bur ſtill amid the aire he ſhall remaine 
A dreadfull Meteorin the cic of Spaine: 
And as a herie Dragon,ſha:l portend 
Enelandes ſuccefic, and Spaznes dilaſter end. 


Knowne 


AD SPST BT ST] 


o oo oo oNNo 


CN GERIENSG 


Str Francis Drake. 


2 $ 


Knowne tothe heavens by honour long before, 

Now by the preſence of th'immorrall ſoule, 

O new-made ſaint,(for now a man no more) 

Admit my tender infant Muſe t inroule 

Thy name in honours everlaſting ſcroule : 
Whart though thy prayſes cannot live by me? 
Yet may I hope co live by praying tace. 


And may thy prayſcs live a while by me, 
Though prayſfing thus I doe bur ſtaine thy praiſe: 
AndI awhile may live by prayſing thee: 
Varill ſome heavenlie Muſe begin to rayſe 
Thy fame from gravetolive etern2ll dayes: 
If ominous birds beguile nor with their ſong , 
I augurize,this ſhall be done ere long. 


Phoebus himſelfe ſhall chronicle rhy fame, 
Andot a radiant ſunne-beame make the peng 
The inke,the milke whence Via LaRea came; 


Th' cmpyrean heaven,the volume ſhalbe then; 
To regiſter this miracle of men: 


The funne and moonesthe lertcers capitall; 
The ſtars,the commas and the periods all, 


Foves 
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Sip. Franchi Drake. 


Fover filver Foote-ſtoole ſhall be Nibraric 

That ſhall cheſe Ates and Monuments conitaine; 

Which rhat they maie ro afrer ages catie, 

And as a true memorial] ſtill remaine, 

Ecernitic is th' adamantine chaine : ; 
And that the heaveEs ſtilon Dx Ars s praiſe may Jook, 
The Gods ſhall reade,and Saitites peruſe the booke. 


Quis Martem tunica teffum adamianting 
Digne ſcripſeris? 


FINIS. 


